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M ARGARET SHACK LEFORD 


Mary Powe. 
Vivian ANDERSON 
PrarRLe Baskin 
Apvpie Harris 
Witte Sur Lawrence 
Sustz Leae 

Carriz G. Rigas 
ANNIE Ross 
GLENNIE Epwarps 
Loutse YounG 
Frances Carer 
GERTRUDE MERONEY 
Evetyn Brasiey | 
Evizanetu Arnis { 
Junta Lawrence 
Juria Henry 

Mary Cray 

Carriz Peart Riacs 
Epiru Apams 


Eroire Nrery 





Editorial Staff 


e ds Yas? Gn ok SS us -  . Editor-in-Chief 


Associate Editors 


eo. ee ee) Business Manager 
Business Manager of Pictures 
Club Editor 

Class Editor 


Chairmen of Picture Committee 


Chairman of Art Committee 

Chairman of Joke and Novelty Committee 
Chairman of Advertisement Committee 
Chairman of Subscription Committee 
Chairman of Athletic Committee 


Typist 





Board of Trustees 


HIS EXCELLENCY, EMMET O’NEAL 


Governor or ALABAMA, President Ha-Officio 


W. PF. PreaGan, State Superintendent of Education £.ax-Of ficio 


Hvueu S$. D. Maxtiory, State-at-Large 
Vireit Bovurpin, State-at-Large 

Joun ‘PT. Cocurane, First District 
Sot D. Brocu, Second District 

S. H. Denv, Third District ee 
Jostan ‘THomas Maneum, Fourth District 
Matcotm A. Granam, Fifth District 
Witrtiam E. W. Yersy, Sixth District 
Grorce H. Parker, Seventh District 
James C. Kumpr, Eighth District 

Moses V. Josepu, Ninth District 

C. L. Meronry, Secretary of Board 

E. S. Lyman, Treasurer of Board 


S. D. Broce, Land Commissioner . 


Committees of Board 


Jupiciary— Messrs. Bouldin, Cochrane, Parker 
Executive— Messrs. Mallory, Kumpe, Yerby 
Epvucarionat—Messrs. Cochrane, Mangum, Dent 


Fixance—Messrs. Bloch, Graham, Joseph 


Selma 
Scottsboro 
Mobile 
Camden 
Eufaula 
Selna 
Prattville 
Greensboro 
Cullman 
Moulton 
Birmingham 
Montevallo 
Montevallo 


Camden 


BUILDING AND Grounps—Governor O'Neal, Messrs. Mallory, Graham, Joseph, Par- 


ker, Bloch, Mangum. 
Scuoot Lanns—Governor O'Neal, Messrs. Bloch. Bouldin, Kumpe 


Dairy aNpd Farm—Messrs. Mangum, Dent, Yerby 





The Mocking Bird 


What a note, a clear, trilling whistle, I heard! 
I know what it is—that blithe mocking bird. 
He’s the minstrel who pipes such sweet melody 


From his home in the heights of that big oak tree. 


Ah, there he is way up there, as I guessed, 
On the tip-top branch far up o’er his nest. 
How he sings! The rapturous joy of his note 
Floais into my heart from his warbling throat. 


Now he sings a soft trill which seems tho’ it is 
To cheer others’ hearts not so joyous as his; 
As though he were trying to tell -hem how they 
Might be just as happy as he is today. 


Listen, he’s singing of joy again now 
As he gleefully tilts on his swaying bough; 
Happy for life, for his nest in the tree, 


For things as they are, not as he’d have them be. 


O blithe mocking bird, way up there in the tree, 
IT wonder if you'd tell your secret to me. 
Why do you gladly sing all the day long? 


Why is there always such joy in your song? 


I know what it is—vour faith, little bird. 

You've no thought of .omorrow, today you are heard. 
What do you care for a clouded sky, 

You know that the sun shines again by and by. 


Going away?’ Well, good bye, little bird. 
A sweeter song there never was heard. 
Go and tell others and make them to see 
The beautiful lesson that vou have shown me. 
Marcarer CarersrP. 





Officers of Administration 


Tuomas Waverty Parmer, A.M.. LL.D. 


President 
Mary G. Srartworru 
Dean 
Epwarp H. Witts, B.S. 
Purchasing Agent 
Martie Ler 
Bookkeeper 
CuarLorre Woopwarp 
Private Secretary 
EuGenia Priniies 


Matron 


Euma Avant 


Assistant Matron 


Davin Leonipas Witkinson, M.D. 
Physician 
Mrs. E. C. Battery 
Nurse 
GerorGia LEEPER 
Manager of Supply Department 
Carotyn L. Rempaven 
Food Supervisor 
ANNIE Murray 
Assistant Food Supervisor 


Watrer Maurice Jones-WILiiaMs 


Electrician 





Officers in Instruction 


Art 
Harpinia B. Howie 
Mary E. McMitian 
Evien H. Forsyrur 

Commercial 
Mary Berry Overton 
Evia Perers 
Domestic Art 


Martrua Parrerson, B.S. 
Epona M. Carr 
Mamiz Menonry 

Minprep R. CrarKk 
Mary E. MceMinnan 


Eien H. FPorsyrur 
Domestic Science 
Louisa Keys, B.S. 
Bessir H. Jerer 
Education, Psychology, Sociology 
Mouutr A. Geiss, A.B. 
English 


Craupia E. Crumpron, A.M. 
Wine |. Jenkins, A.B. 
L. Rook SimmMons 


Minna Gaye PALrrRey 
Ewpression 
Annig M. Crissy 
French 
Viretnia Reese Wiruers, A.B. 
TTistory 


Luruer J. Fowier 
Epwarp H. Witts, B.S. 





Latin 
Juuia Poynor, A.B. 
Mathematics 


Mary G. SrartwortH 
Rocuetcte Roop Gacuert, A.B. 
F'Lora Porrer, L.1., B.S. 


Music—Piano 


Cuarvues R. CaLkins 
Evizapetu Leake 
Lua Hawkins 
Resa Powers 
Mary MecWirvirams 


Music—Foice and Violin 
Rurnu J. Battey 
Physical Culture 
Respecca FuNK 
Bevtan PurmMan 

Science 


Samvuet L. Cuestnut, Jr., B.S. 
Dovetas L. Cannon, B.S. 
Anna Bowir, B.S. 


Vocational Training 
Bertir Heren ALLEN 
Library 


Minnie Murrini 
Branca Coccrora 


Rar Rosamonp Hiri 
Young Women’s Christian Association, General Secretary 


Wirttre FaGan 





Here’s to the White and Green, 
The colors of dear ’14; 
Here’s to the emblem of purity, 
Spotless may it ever be! 
Here’s to the emblem of treshness and life, 
Ever a symbol of our loyalty; 
Here’s to the Green and White, 
We drink a health to thee! 
AwnieE Ross.Se P. 
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Senior Class 


Green and White Morro: “We aim to reach the highest’ Frowrer: White Rose 


OFFICERS 


Hicurower 
GovuLp 


BovcHet.e 


Suserra Leca 


NINA 
ADDIE 
Lovisr 
JULIA 


LLinno 


LYMAN 
Harris 
YOUNG 
Lawrenci 


ra Harvey 


MEMBE 


Apams, Eprru, Gold Hill 

Acer. Myrrie, Sweet Water 
Awverson, Vivian, Greensboro 
Arkins, Enizanerir, Monterey 
Avant, Hester, Tallassee R. R. No, 2 
Barrarp, Jessie, Alexander City 
Baskin, Peart, Murray Cross 
Beastry, Everyx, Birmingham 
Bovucietre, Bessie, Boligee 
Bryan, Rusy, Anniston 

Carer, Frances, Greenville 
Carer, Marcarer, Greenville 
Cray, Mary, Selma 

CLEVELAND, Lina, Suggsville 
Corttinxs. Minprep, Warrior 
Cowart, NELLIE, Nauvoo 
Crumpron, Urmer, Pleasant Hill 
CuNNiINGHAM, Frances, Linden 
Davis, Mary, Vincent 

DowrinG, Maren, Ensley, R. Ro No. 1 
Drake, Mary, Auburn 

Dunn, Fannie, Prattville, R. R. No. 1 
Epwarps, Grexnnirz, Society Hill 
Gay, Bernice, Wadley 

Gaye, Lovisr, Selma 

Gitper, Louise, Mount Meigs 
Govtp, Jeanir, Boligee 

Harnis, Appin, Nicholsville 
Harvey, Linnora, West Blocton 
Hayes, Eunice, Helena 

Heap, Frances, Montevallo 
Henry, Jutta, Opelika 
Hicirower, Evarr, York 
Hyatr, Nerrie, Trade 

Jaxsenx, Hazen, Womack Hill 


President 
Vice-President 
Secretary 
Treasurer 
Musician 
Historian 
Critic 
Artist 
Poet 
RS 
Jenkins, Jeanette. Emelle 
Jounson, Errie, Meltonsville 
Joynor, Birpir Mar, Pierce 
Kwicur, Toru, Furman 
Lawrence, Jura, Gadsden 
Lawrence, Witte Sur, Gad-den 
Lroe, Suserra, Jasper 
Lywaw~, Nixa, Montevallo 
MecGowry, Litiir, Brewton 
McRar, Nancy, Tallassee 
Meroney, Genrrepe., Montevallo 
Nee.y, Exvorsr, Orrville, R. R. No. 2 
Prrsies. Mary Emery. Aliceville 


Y 


Perpur, Crype, Furman 

Perrer, Marrir, Belgreen 
Powent, Mary, Greenville 
Pucker, Berrie, Springville 
Ramey, Ruy, Greensboro 

Rices, Carrie Goopwix, Pleasant Hiil 
Riees, Carrie Pear, Pleasant Hill 
Ross, \wwNiz, Fremont 

Scorr, Rropa, Canton, Georgia 
Setters, Winer, Franklin 
Sewerr, Many, Knoxville 
Suacketrorp, Marcarer., Montgomery 
Stupson, Bearrice, Wadley 
Staton, Annie, Loachapolka 
Strerete, Nevir, Centerville 
Swanson, Mary, Finchburg 
Tuomas, Mary, Rembert 
‘Torsert, Auprey, Society Hill 
Wiuurrsipe, Estiuer, Ohatchie 
Wirson, Grorera, Irondale 

Youne, Lovtsr, Sulligent 
Woorry, Mary, Montevallo 





“The noblest spirit is most strongly attracted by 
the love of glory.” 


“She is meek, and soft, and maiden-like.” 


“The word impossible is not in my dictionary.” 





“Wise to resolve, and patient to perform.” 





“Gentle of speech, beneficent of mind.” 





“Right noble is thy merit.” 





“To know her is to love her; 


To name her, but to praise.” 


“True as the needle to the pole.” 





“Venus, thy eternal sway 


All the race of men obey.” 








“Oh, there is something in that voice that reaches 





The innermost recesses of my spirtt! 


“Tis deeds must win the prize.” 


“How stands your disposition to be unmarried?” 





“For silence is the speech of love 


The music of the spheres above.” 


“Her heart's as far from fraud as heaven from 


earth.” 





“Happy. am 1: from care I'm free! 
Why aren't they all content like me?” 





“T am tipsy with laughter.” 


‘Let us do or die.” 


“She is pretty to walk with, 
And witty to talk with 
And pleasant too, to think on.” 





“Of gentle soul, to human race a friend.” 


“7 wish they would be quiet. and let me drink 


my tea.” 


“ft daughter of the gods, 
Divinely tall and fair.” 





‘Of manner gentle, 
Of affections mild.” 


“Nowhere so busy a girl there was, 


And yet she seemed busier than she was.” 


vhat to call her, 
Bul she’s mighty lak’ a rose.” 


“Dow t know 





“What shall Tsay to you? 
What can IT say 


Better than silence is’ 


“When the cat's away. the mice will play.” 





“Her very frowns are fairer far 


Than smiles of other maidens are.” 





“4 quiet tongue shows a wise head.” 





“Hang sorrow! Care will kill a cat, 


So lel’s be merry!” 





“T will strive with things impossible; 
Yea, get the better of them.” 





“Still and quiet, but deeper than you think.” 


“T awoke one morning and found myself fam- 
ous (after the play).” 


“The hand that made you fair hath made you 


good.” 





“4 fool may talk, but a wise man speaks.” 


“The little foolery that wise men have makes 


a great show.” 


“T slept and dreamed that life was Beauty, 
T awoke and found that life was Duty.” 





“Complete in featur and in mind with all good 


grace.” 





“Figure of truth, of faith, of loyalty.” 





“T saw and loved.” 





“Fair, fair. beautiful and fair, 


With a great deal of musical air.” 


“Great thoughts, like great deeds, need no 


trumpet.” 


“T never knew so young a body with so old a 
head.” 





“T never saw. nor shall see, here or elsewhere. 


till T die, so sweet a character.” 


“Of spirit so still and quiet.” 


“Go then merrily to Heaven.” 





“Whatever any one does or says, IT must be 


good.” 


“For if she will, she will, you may depend owt, 
And if she won't, she won't, so there's an end 


ont.” 





“The glory of a firm, capacious mind.” 





“Whence that three-cornered smile of bliss?” 








“Her air, her manners, 
All who saw admired; 
Courteous though coy, 


And gentle though retired.” 


“The most precious articles are always done up 





in small package 





“Gather the rose of the loveliest whilst yet is 


time.” 





“The feast of reason and flow of soul.” 


“Prosperity to the man that ventures most to 


please her.” 





“But let me silent be, 
For silence is the speech of love, 


The music of the spheres above” 


“And kind as kings upon their coronation days.” 


“dge cannot wither her, nor custom stale 


Her infinite variety.” 





“Smooth runs the water where the brook is 
deep.” 





“Big oaks from little acorns grow.” 





“4 soul as white as Heaven.” 





“She coude roste. and sethe, and broillee ana 
frye, 
Make a goode soupe and well bake a pye.” 


“Dirinely bent to meditation, 
And in no worldly suits would she be moved 


To draw her from her holy evercise.” 


“And mistress of herself though China fall” 





“There is no greater de light than to be con- 


scious of sincerity.” 





“Grace is in all her steps, heaven in her eye; 


In every gesture, dignity and love.” 





Dear girl of A. G. T. 1., 
With eyes so deep and blue, 
With honor never failing, 
And glance so straight and true; 
So proud, yet gentle; so frank, yet kind; 
And modest through and through; 
Dear A. G. T. TI. girl of mine, 
I raise my glass in toast to you, 
RK. WratreyF. 


The Four Years 


N the autumn of 1910, the faculty and former students of the Alabama 
Girls ‘Technical Institute gathered on the front of the campus. A ru- 


mor had come to them of a phenomenon that the people in the suburbs 





of Montevallo had seen, and they wished to see it too. On September 
the thirteenth, they saw a large, green and white basketball slowly rolling up the 
hill. When it reached the campus, they saw that it was covered with little green and 
white bees. The tiny fellows stuck with such tenacity to the ball of knowledge that 
nothing could pull them off. In May they arose and flew away. 

When the leaves began to turn red and vellow in 1911, the crowd assembled on 
the front veranda of the dormitory a second time. They looked and looked for the 
green and white ball, but) it never appeared. Suddenly they heard a strange 
noise in the heavens, and looking up, they saw an immense head. The walls 
were transparent, and the inside seemed to be divided into apartments. There was 
in this head a mass of papers and pictures, which on examination proved to be a 
detailed description of the inhabitants of Mars with kodak illustrations. 
In a prominent place was an enormous volume of Livy, which the Latin students 
recognized immediately. All the science which will be discovered in the next hun- 
dred years occupied such a small space that no one could see what it was. As the 
head descended it hovered over the campus and a part of Montevallo. The 
people were stricken with terror, for they knew if it fell they would be in great 
danger. After three months of agony, their lives were saved through the ingenuity 
of one of the teachers who suggested that first term examinations be hurled at the 
head. When the examinations were hurled at it, the head fell into pieces. Its walls 
were not transparent as the lookers-on had supposed, for the head was merely painted 
and it contained only a bottle of paint and some pictures. 

The next year, the group waited, but they saw neither a ball nor a head. At last 
they saw an old ragged woman sitting in a cornfield. She was reading a book, and 
at intervals she would tell wonderful things to listeners. Her voice was very musical, 
and she held her audience spellbound. The students were charmed by her voice, but 
the faculty wished more, more, more, more of what she told. The teachers wished her 
to talk all the time. At length seeing that she could not satisfy, the dear old soul fled 
so bewildered that she could not utter a word. 

In 1913 the campus was alive with teachers and students who were waiting dav 
after day for the old woman. At last they decided that she was near, but for some 
reason they could not see her. Mr. Chestnutt knew that they must look through a 
certain kind of glass, but it took him three months to find a “word” to express his 
meaning. Then Miss Crumpton wished the question left “open for discussion” be- 


fore they proceeded further. After a period of several weeks, Mr. Cannon said he 


saw no “appreciable difference,” and he hurried away for the glasses. He had four 
glasses, one for the faculty and one for each class. As he gave the Juniors theirs. 
they became excited and broke it, and looked through the Sophomores’ glass. ‘The 
Freshmen saw angels; the Juniors and Sophomores had a visual illusion, a flattened 
basketball; the faculty saw a vacuum, which seemed to be drawing, drawing, draw: 
ing. The teachers’ hearts were filled with pity. They hurled at it everything they 
could find. Miss Geiss threw more than anyone else, because the vacuum looked 
bigger to her than to any other teacher. Everything went into the vacuum. May 
will show whether it remained in, or went out on the other side. 


Peart Dorsey Baskins® 





Four Years Op 


As we gaze into the vista 
Ot the years that are to pass, 
And hear the faint, faint calling 
To life in Senior class, 

Our souls are filled with longing 
For the things that are to be; 
Yet we must climb the mountains 

‘Ere we reach our Italy. 


Rurn Wirksso.T. 
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Junior Class 


Corors: Black and Gold 


Morro; “Quality, 


FrLower: Black-eyed Susan 


nol quantity” 


OFFICERS 


Louise GvIce 

Ze_Ma Farris 

Ernestine WiitMan 

Evoise Gwin 

Nett Morprurer ‘ ‘ ‘ 3 


tuTH ZUBER 


President 

Vice-President 

Secretary and Treasurer 
Poet 

Musician 


Critte 


MEMBERS 


Arsrirrox, Mary, Camden 
Atten, Erna Watson, Dayton 
Awpress, Laura, Beatrice 
Boykrx, Marcia, Camden 
Botsrorp, Evarne, Opelika 
Bruysonx, Lucy, Elba 

Brunson, Marner, Elba 

Berron, Lizzirn, Greensboro 
Buck, Exizaseru, Elba 
Couuins, Erriz, Warrior 
EMeNs, JoseputNe, Trinity 
Evutorr, Lina, Montevallo 
Fsres, Frorence, Deatsville 
Farris, ZetMa, Elba 

Fosrer, Fannie Lov, Tuscaloosa 
Forr, Annis, Tuskegee, R. R. No. 8 
Gentry, Epna, Lawley 
GILLELAND, CarnHertIne, Greensboro 
GrirFIx, Fannie Lov, Duke 
Guicre, Louise, Gadsden 

Gwis, Enotes, Gadsden 

Harris, Jesste, Union Springs 
Harrer, M. A., Wait 

Henprick, Grapys, Montevallo 
Jorpox, Vera, Birmingham 


Kinsey, Grapys, Montgomery 
Kunvzier, Bearrice, Straven 
Law, Vera, Elba 

Ler, Nona, Dadeville 

Lewis, THetma, Greenville 
McFappix, Griapys, Ozark 
McGinty, Varerta, Dadeville 
Moore, Griapys, Harrell 
Moorer, Annie L., Farmersville 


Mvureurer, Nevi, Gadsden 





Notes, Marcarer, Alexander City 
Noten, Lucite, Alexander City 
Parisu, Eprrn, Alexander City 


Potk, Maperinr, Anniston 





Power, Linn, Repton 

Rosentian, CaruertNe, Union Springs 
Seay, Bessizr, Valegrande 

Sewer, Maree, Graham 
Srurpivant, Mary Frank, Selma 
TrHacarp, Donanve, Greenville 
Tiromas, Frorence, Montevallo 

W3 
Wiirman, Ernestine, Boaz 





son, Mary, Anniston 


Wiutrrex, Crype, Lowndesboro 
Zvuner, Reva, Auburn 
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Sophomore Class 


Cotors: White and Gold 


Morro: 


Frowrer: Marechal Niel Rose 


“Beyond the Alps lies Italy” 


OFFICERS 


Mary Lou Reep . 
Carotyn Asuurst 
Etuet JONES 
Mamie Hearne . 
Ernert WHeerer 
Beatrice Norris 
Vivian Monk 


Inez PARKER 


President 

Vice-President 

Secretary and Treasurer 
Poet 

Historian 

Artist 

Musician 


Critic 


MEMBERS 


Ipa Bevie, Havana 


Acker, Ruri, Lincoln 


ABERNATHY, 
Apams, Ruy, Portland 

Avsricut, Nixa, Marbury 

Atitex, Lovie Mar, Montgomery 

ALLEN. Ogenonr, Cromwell 

Asuurst, Carorynx, East ‘Tallassee 

R. No. 1 
No. 2 


Baker, Lots, Goodwater, R. 
Bariarp, Marrua J., Troy, RoR. 
Barser, Mair Sur, Verbena 
Barr, Marton, Namatalen 
Biantox, Ersa, Haleyville 
Brasrietp, Conway, Forkland 
Brazier, KMeiizapnerit, Aliceville 
Brown, Marion. Mobile 
Caton, Macore Lee, River Falls 
Cremons, Anpa, Aldrich 

Cook, 
CopeLaND, JoHNstz, West 


JEAN, Nauvoo 

Huntsville 
Cortey, Vina, Rockford 

Cowart, Cora, Nauvoo 
Cunnincuam. Mary, Linden 


Day, Annie Mar, Marvin 


pe Freese, Vera, Piedmont, R. R. No. 2 
Dr Suazo, Montevallo 
Dorsey, Manin, Birmingham, R. R. No. 3 


KATHLEEN, 


Dovetass, Satie Mag, Cyrie 
Duncan, Lovcite, Fleta 
Eppins, Carrie, Jones Mills 
Eviiorr, ANNir Berrie, Emelle 
Fart, Brsstre Mar, Honoraville 
Fervox, Errim Mar, Saginaw 
Gartroway, Lonir, Summerfield 
Garrerr, Maupe, Greensboro 
GiexN, Satome, Forest Home, R. R. No. 2 


Gosa, ANNie, Knoxville 
Haeurcer, Ciara, Montgomery 
Haminrox, Rosamonp, Fayetteville 
Hamierox, Reru, Knoxville 
Harpy, Ruri. Tyler 

Hare, Jura Burr, Orrville 
Harrison, Marner. Ashford 
Nettie Quirn, Nicholsville 


Hearne, Manir, Wadley 


Hawk, 


Hrxon, Vera, Perote 
Hoyt, Kona, Birmingham 


Hucues, Exvinor, Birmingham 
Jackson, Arma, East Tallassee 
Jones, Erner, Andalusia 
Jones, Frorice, Andalusia 
Jones, Tera, Orrville 
Kersuav, Orma, Birmingham 
Kine, Inwa, Selma 

Lariam, Louise, Montevallo 
LeatHerwoop, Marrie, Brages 
Ler, Vivian, Leeds 

Lixpsay, Nina, Headland 
Lirrte, Mary, Auburn 
McCortey, Inez, Graham 
McCtieskey, Nerrie, Winfield 
Mason, Erna, Alexander City 
Mason, Genie, Alexander City 
Mayrietp, Bessre, Demopolis 
Monk, Vivian, Cherokee 
Nicuers, Martie, New Hope 
Norris, Brarrice, Mt. Meigs 
Parker, Bernice, Billingsley 
Parker, INez, Wedowee 
Parnett, Witte Mar, Rideville 
Parron, Estrerre, Helena 
Payne, Boyp, Saginaw 
Penick, EKurnarta, Three Notch 


Penney, Inez, Hokes Bluff 
Perree, Lorriz, Belgreen 

Poote, Lucite, Greenville 

Porr, Marsorte, West Blocton 
Reep, Mary Lov, Tombighee 
Reep, Rusy, Tombighee 
Reynowps, Myrtie, Jemison 
Rogarss, Bearrtce, Birmingham 
towan, JENNI£, Brewton 

Savace, Crara M., Carbon Hill 
Scorr, Mary, Verbena 

Seviers, Evizanetu, Saco 
SermMay, Frora, Kellyton 

Sairea, Riera, Clanton 

Spivey, Mary, Owens Cross Roads 
SraritwortH, Mary, Repton 
Stintincs, Netie, Ohea 

Sutzpy, Juria, Knoxville 
Tuompson, Jesstr, Wilton 
THompson, Marron, Anniston 
Warner, Crartorre, Columbia, S. C. 
Wreecer, Erne, Birmingham 
Winks, Rurw, Andalusia 
Winrrams, Witte Berre, Montgomery 
Wirners, Lovisr, Greensboro 





Ballad of a Moonlight Meeting 


I wandered down the path alone, 
Absorbed in fantasies, 

In airy, mist-like, changeful dreams, 
As wanton as the breeze. 


The moonbeams silvered all the way; 
The breezes whispering round, 
Caressed the rose leaves drifting there 


In showers to the ground. 


The moonlight world, a wonder world, 
Seemed made for lovers fair; 

Its beauty sweet, to be complete, 
But needed one to share. 


Oh, was it witchery of the night 
Or spell of fairy wand 

That brought him from a land of dreams 
There by the path to stand? 


So solitary, lost in thought, 
So sad and lone was he, 

My heart was melted when he gazed 
So wistfully at me. 


He gazed and gazed, but did not speak, 
And loath to speak was TI; 

He made no sign, no movement when 
I slowly passed him by. 


I wandered on, but oh! a thought 
Arose to torture me. 
Has he a home, and has he friends? 
Whose pretty dog is he? 
B. KunsrierJ.T. 


I know just what you’re thinkin’ of 
You think we’re powerful small; 

But lemme tell you sumthin’ else, 
We're just as smart as y'all. 


Just cause we’re always havin’ fun 
And gettin’ sat upon, 

That is not any sign a-tall 
This Freshman class can’t hum. 


We've got a class that’s strong and true, 
A ball team like that too; 

We can be good and study, 
And lots of times we do. 


Well, Pl not tell you any more, 
But some day you'll be seen 
A-smilin’ and a-makin’ bows 
To the Class of 717. 

































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































Freshman Class 


Corons: Blue and White 


Frower: White Carnation 


Morro: “Work Logether™ 


OFFICERS 


BERNICE JACKSON 


Terma’ Davis 


JEFFIE 
Este. 
PEARL 
Lua 


EDWIN 


MABEL 


Peart Hinton 


BE Cook 


SApLEer 
WILLIAMS 
LAviMeEr 


STABLER 


President 

Vice-President 

Secretary and Treasurer 
Critic 

Artist 

Musician 

Poet 

Historian 


MEMBERS 


Avpringe, Erier, Boaz 

Awnpress, Barbara, Beatrice 
Aroo, Evia Ruru, Shorter 
Arkins, Beatrice, Monterey 
Baker, Luna, Goodwater 

Baker, Mary Becre, Birmingham 
Barnes, Bessizr, Hearn Springs, Miss. 
Boyies, Harrie, Jackson 
Bristow, Maupr, Pine Level 
Bristow, Virginia, Pine Level 
Brock, Marie, Ft. Lauderdale, Florida 
Bryant, Vina, Holly Wood 
Burorp, Berria, Peterman 
Byars, Karim, Blount Springs 
Campnectt, Marre, Montevallo 
Crapman, Epvpre B., McKinley 
Crarke, Harrierr, Coden 

Cook, Evizaneriu, Nauvoo 

Cook, Esrerie, Epes 

Crawrorp, ANGELLE, Albertville 
Crews, Bonnie, Anniston 

Cross, Brsste, Montevallo 

Cross, Evizaneriu, Cherokee 
Curry, Mary Annie, Clanton 


Davis, THetma, Fort Davis 

Davis, Novetta, Savage Creek 

Dean, Avpre, Flat Creek, Tenn. 
Drax, Nancy, Flat Creek, Tenn. 
Dent, Marie, Evergreen 

DrSuazo, Evita, Birmingham 
DrSuazo, Launan, Birmingham 
Dow ine. Gramo, Ozark 

DuBose, Arce, Perryville 

Dupiey, Mazer, Birmingham 
Dunn, Rupsy, Linden 

Dove6tiass, Harrie Mary, Allenville 
Doucrass, Marcarer A., Allenville 
Mstes, Errie, Tallassee, R. R. No. 1 
Esres, Berita, Tallassee, R. R. No. 1 
Kstes, Naomi, Deatsville 

Fax, Gertrupe, Weatherford, Texas 
Fintery, Marcarer, Aliceville 
Fixntayson, Runy, Perote 
FremMineG, Georcra, Montgomery 
Fort, Mary E., Fort Davis 
Garvey, Maser, Birmingham 
GLENN, Myra M., Forest Home 
Gopxoip, Brrrir Lov, Coy 





Gore, Rupy, Clanton 

Harz, Berrir, Selma 

Harvey, Layvinra, West Blocton 
Hausman, Diana, Tuscaloosa 
Harmon, Rossre Lee, ‘Troy 
Harvews, Srecca, Evergreen 
Heap, Carnir, Montevallo 
Heap, Crype, Omega 

Hearp, Mona, Evergreen 
Hexagon, Annie, Epes 

Hicks, Inez, Lawley 
Hicurower, Marir, Brundidge 
Hinton, Jerrie P., Troy 
Howarp, Eurnarra, Perote 
Hvueues, Bessie, Owen's Cross Roads 
InNeram, Datsy, Oneonta 
INcram, Fsriter, Lineville 
Jackson, Bernice, Evergreen 
Jackson, Erizaneri, Blocton 
Kwicur, Exaa, Selma 

Kocir, Josermimr, Demopolis 
Kurrner, Tireo, Montevallo 
Lane, Lizzi, Tallassee 
Larimer, Eywrx, Demopolis 
Lazenny, Heren, Forest Home 
Levy, Marcarer, Demopolis 
Livinaston, Sawin, Columbus, Ga. 
Lone, Donte Mar, Repton 
Lyman, Grace, Montevallo 
McCtutioven, Nora, Winfield 
MecFarranp, Ixa, Empire 
McGowty, Erner, Jack-on 
McKinpon, Kena, Montevallo 
Mckowy, Apsre, Valley Head 
McMinranx, Enizanerir, Mchinley 
Meapor, Dororuy, Myrtlewood 
Merenant, Lena M., Ashville 
Meroxey, Exnoisr. Montevallo 
Moopy, Tpa Ler, Montevallo 
MorcGan, Lovisr, Montevallo 
Moserey, Rusy Lre, Peterman 
Munpex, Aprrenr, Marion 
Mynanp, Parrie, Opelika 


Wright 


Nix, Evita, Maplesville 
Norriuern, Annie Jo, Montevallo 
Novestine. Marcarer, Montevallo 
O’Danier, AnNig, Tallassee 
Park, Eten, Empire 

Parker, Jesste, Ft. Pierce, Fla. 
Parker, Grace, Stevenson 
Parrerson, Herren, Epes 
Parrerson, Marcarer, Tallassee 
Pererson, Overron, Montevallo 
Poorer, Canim, Butler Springs 
Prerer, Corns, Weogutka 

Purvis, Lemna, Geneva 
LOoTHENBURG, Nerrie Lee, Greensboro 
towan, Mary Evra, Benton 
Rozetie, Evotsr, Goopw ater 
Saprer, Peary, LaFayette 
Scruacés, Marcarrr, West Bend 
Sewer, Nora, Knoxville 

Srores, Evizaseru, Montgomery 
Stave, Loutse, Toinette 

Saurie, Crype, Fitzpatrick 
Saiaru, Vrona, Tuscaloosa 
SoMERVILLE, Ertine, Prospect 
Spipie, Carrie, Belmont 

Srasprer, Maser, Sugegsville 
Stapleton, Annie, New Decatur 
Sruartr, Luta May. Weogufka 
Troomas, Mary Frances, Montevallo 
Tuomas. Lucy Mitprep, Rembert 
Tieron, Mavupr, Bessemer 
Trompson, Mary, Anniston 
Vauoin, Evia, Noland 

Van pe Voortr, Mary, Tuscaloosa 
Wappetrt, Leva, Brantley 





Warker, Jeanerre, Birmingham 
Warker, May. Alexander City 
West, Mawire, Adamsville 
Wiatiey, Eprra, Birmingham 
Wire, Dororiy, Salen 
Winttiams, Louna, Shorter 
Wittrams, Rosie, Hollins 


Wirttamson, Mamir, Letohatchee 


. Bena. Corona 


A Combat 


Said the youth to the shy little maid, 
“Je vous aime!” 

And this soft answer she made, 
“Ego amo te!” 


With ruddy cheeks, said he, 
“It est un joli soir”; 

And blushing at length, said she, 
“Est pulchra vespera.” 


Later when parting, said one, 
“Au revoir, chere !” 

Said the other, sighing some, 
“Vale, amore !” 


Giapys 


Kin neyJ 


Beginnings 


Love is a feeling so sublime, 


So full of meaning, so divine, 


The choicest poet can not explain 


The depth of this mysterious flame. 


From an autobiography: 


I have had a good many hard things to bear, but as I want a good edu- 


cation, T am willing to work away against almost anything to get it. 


I am sure there is not another school in the world, 


That is as good as the Alabama Girls 


We are even allowed to go to church, 


With two big pleats in the back of our skirts; 
They do look better than those that’s so tight, 


When we don’t wear gray ones we always wear white. 


We have plain white waists and little black ties, 


And stiff white collars about four inches high 
I think for all this is the best, 
If it wasn’t, some girls would the others outdress, 


We all have to go by the very same rules, 


And I think that is right in all schools. 


Miss Leper is good to bring us supplies, 

For when we go to town our money flies. 

If she didn’t, we wouldn’t keep in stockings and shoes. 
Much less get our other things, and pay our class dues. 
We are going on through doing all the good we can. 


And when our schooling is over, 


We'll be worthy of any man. 


The Seniors were once in 

The Subfresh class, 

Learning to sow and overcast 
They would sit up late and fret 
Over the lessons they had to get. 


But now their race is almost run, 


And they should be allowed seme fun. 


Tl be glad when the years pass by, 
And we are allowed to sit up high. 


We, as the Subfresh class, 

Are not going to give up if we do not pass. 
It matters not what comes up 

We are going to take it sup by sup. 


If the Seniors do get to talk to all the boys, 

It need not take away our joys, 

So come on, girls, and let’s try to pass, 

And it won't be long till we'll reach the Senior class. 






















































































Sub-Freshman Class 


Conors: Green and Cold 


Frower: Goldenrod 


Morro: “Let us be content, in work to do the thing we can, and not presume 


to fret because it’s little” 


Mary P. Hopxins 
Aveusta Ginn . - . F 7 
Maser Carvisie 


FRANCES CASTLEMAN 


\ippxanper, Frances, Montevallo 
Attenx, Virere, Childersburg 
Apperson, Sarat, Billingsley 
Arworp, Atti Mar, Montevallo 
ATKINS, Outre, Monterey 

Baccerr, Marcie, Birmingham 
Bevitn. May H., Pushmataha 
Birpry, Brssir, Vincent 

Birgry, Vera, Vincent 

Brarock, Marvin, Haydeville 
Bowpon, Marcarer, Selfville 
Boyp, Mary E., Emelle 

Bresster. Mavpr, Citronelle 
Brown, Litrran, Montevallo 
Caruiste, Maser, Evergreen 
CasTLEMAN, Frances, Greensboro 
CrapMan, Mary Emora, McKinley 
Crerry, Awnie, Billingsley 
Comer, Asa, Montevallo 

Cook, Mary J., Evergreen 
Cooper, Prorsnr, Citronelle 
Cosper, Berra, Sterrett 

Cosprer, Marriz, Sterrett 

Cross, Minnie, Newbern 
CunnincuamM, Lorene, Scottsboro 
Dantzrer, Korine, Blount Springs 
Davenport, Ina, Valley Head 
Davis, Sarat, Vincent 


OFFICERS 


President 
Vice-President 
Secretary 


Treasurer 


MEMBERS 


DeLoacu, Mar Berrie, Birmingham 
Eerors, Brssiz, Lacy Springs 
Eppins, Eruer, Peterman 
Epwarps, Mary, ‘Tyler 

Garner, Jewer, Montevallo 
Gasave, Heren, Birmingham 
Gipson, Eruer, Deerhurst 
Gisson, Macoir, Deerhurst 
Gitt, Aveusra, Birmingham 
Grirrix, Apa, Berry, R R No, 1 
GuitepGr, Eeizaneru, Ohatchee 
Hawnp, Anice, Birmingham 
Harmon, Leucire, Troy 

Harper, Kariiern, Shelby 
Harris, Corrie, Greenpond 
Harrison, Betre, Thomasville 
Hinestey, Linnian B., Acton 
Hoimrs, Amevta, Finchburg 
Hooker, Exma, Montevallo 
Hopkins, Mary, Birmingham 
Horx, Buvinre, Montevallo 
Hoven, Lerrir, Lacy Springs 
Hvenery, Berrie, Spratt 
Jackson, Herrie, Randolph 
Joxes, Littran, Andalusia 
Kiniiscsworti, Carrie, Montevallo 





Kino, Grace, Bladen Springs 
LenuMan, Paroie, Birmingham 





Lewis, Muimaneru, Mutaula 
Lone, Jutta, Gordonville 
McConnecy, Witte, Vinemont 
McCorp, Bernice, Pinson 
McGown, Jessie, Brewton 
Martin, Guapys, Bessemer 
Marruews, ‘Tasste, Five Points 
Mayrrenp, Mary, Stewart 
Moserry, Mita, Birmingham 
Mosetey, Lucy E., New Market 
Nix, Anyys, Jemison 
O’Danie., Gerrrupe, Tallassee 
O'Hara. Mary, Tallassee 
Ovriaw, Winnie, Asabel 
Proriis, Bessie, Ohatchee 
Prepcer, JomNnnire Mar, Buffalo 
Poore, Lots, Birmingham 

Pore, Aurr Mar, Greenville 
teep, Save, Tombighee 
Ritopes, Erirer, Oxford 
Riropes, Lou Eniia, Selma 
Sacks, May, Johns 

Sanpers, Bhannre, Camp Hill 
Sanvorp, Parrr, Birmingham 
Sawyer, Vesta, Shelby 

Scorr, Leona, Montevallo 
Sewer, Lor, Graham 


Srapsurn, Beatrice, Greensboro 


Sims, WKariniven, Loweny 

Sius, Einxa, Wirkwood, Georgia 
Stave, Cre, Toinette 

Sairu, Inez, Selma 

Surru, Jewrr, Berry 

Saari, Lizzi, Selma 

Snow, Jennie, Oxford 

SoLromMon, Nit, Montgomery 
Stewarr, Neria, White Oak Springs 
Swixwoop, Eprrir, Carbon Hill 
Tawwner, Metvitte, Wilmer 
Tare, Leona, Maxwell 

Tuomas, Linttanx, Dolamite 
‘Troomas, Sarat, Rembert 
Veazey, Ror, Fredonia 
Vincent, Naot, Alpine 
Uspverwoop, Harrie, Springville 
Watker, Lerma, Alexander City 
Wacker, Mary Sur, Alchee 
Warren, Minnie, East Tallassee 
Watson, Enizaperir, Furman 
Weaver, Netrie, Stanton 

West, Brsstz, .\damsville 
Wire, Appin Bertie, Montevallo 
Winks, Karireeen, Speigner 
Wintiams, Zerma, Lacey Springs 
Wittixciaw, Reusy, Berry 
Wise, Eunice, Murray Cross 


Yeasrr, Herta, Montevallo 





Vocational Students 


Morro: “* only this, Let every man do his best 


OFFICERS 


Evie Dee Harper. : é : : : i : i : i ‘ President 


Eunice WILLINGHAM Vice-President 


LuBY SIIADBURN . : : ‘ , : : . : : : i Secretary 
Ora Lee LemastTer . : . : . ; F P . : : : Treasurer 
Minnie Mckinney : ‘ : F : F ; ‘ . : . i Critic 
Annie Byars ‘ d , ; : ‘ ‘ . . : : Musician 


MEMBERS 


Byaus, Annie. Blount Springs 
Comer, Emma Lov, Montevallo 
Daniet, Rusy, Honoraville 
Gutitatr, Lucy. Holly Wood 
Harver, Evie D., Camden 
Herrwann, Lena, Mulberry 
Haynie, Zapa, Claud 

Jackson, Nora, Adamsville 


Kina. Marre, Selma 

Learaster, Ora Lee, Eclectric 
Marrnews, Ruspy, Holly Wood 
McKinney, Miynir, Perote 
Mckinney, Sarsir, Perote 
Parker, Esrerire, Centerville 
Suapvsurn, Rugy, Greensboro 
Witriscuam, Eunice, Berry 


Special Students 


Avant, Emma, Tallassee, R. R. No. 2 Lanoston, Jewer, Centerville 
Brewrr, Mary, Dadeville Lioyp, Enity, Van Dorn 
Cocciora, Branca, Birmingham Muvrray, Annie, Adamsville 
CuNNINGHAM, Hermione, Linden Parrrey, Minna, Franklin, La. 
Grote, Letr, Greensboro Sitvers, Marion, Montevallo 


Hitt, Rag, Sylacauga Tirrox, Ervmaneru, Bessemer 











News from Class of °13 


Avant. Emma: Assistant Matron, A. G. T. I. 

Avant, Mattie: Teaching, Gadsden. 

Bradtield, Elizabeth: Teaching, near Marion. 

Cornelius, Mariglen: Teaching Domestic Science, Jackson. 

de Freese, Iva: ‘Teaching Music, near Piedmont. 

Donnally, Edwina: Stenographer, Bessemer. 

Dowling, Kate: Teaching, Northport. 

Farr, Lola: Teaching Third Grade, Healing Springs. 

Flowers, Lola: Teaching Sixth and Seventh Grades, Elba. 
Gentry, Elizabeth: At home, Tuskegee. 

Griffin, Ila Dean: Teaching, Windham Springs. 

Grimes, Fannie: Teaching Second Grade, Gordo. 

Hunesley, Ellie: Principal of Public School, Galloway. 
Jones-Williams, Gladys: Attending St. Mary’s College, Raleigh, N.C. 
Kelly, Millie: In business position, Headland. 

Krentzman, Rebecca: At home, Pensacola, Fla. 

Lindsay, Ruth: Teaching, Headland. 

Leatherwood, Edna: Teaching, near Braggs. 

Massey, Vera: At home, Wellington. 

Merkyl, Frances: Teaching, Blackbrook, New Mexico. 
McCreary, Lucy: Teaching, Bethyl. 

McCreary, Susie Lee: Teaching Second and Third Grades, Mt. Hebron. 
McLeod, Kate: At home, Citronella. 

MeMillan, Margaret: ‘Teaching, Columbia. 

Neely, Teressa: Teaching, Summerdale. 

Parker, Elaine: At home, Billingsley; to be married in June. 
Parker, Lois: Teaching, Finchburg. 

Porter, Mattie R.: Studying Music, Columbus Ga. 

Pruitt, Carrie: Teaching Primary Grade, Tallassee. 

Sandlin, Rebecca: Teaching Music, also Third Grade, Marbury. 
Smartt, Blanche: ‘Teaching, Goodwater. 

Spencer, Ora: Teaching, near Greensboro. 

Stallworth, Katie B.: Teaching, Natchez. 

Stitt, Orrie: Teaching, LaFayette. 

Thompson, Esther: Teaching, near Herbert. 

Todd, Lilla: Teaching, near Marion. 

White, Clarice: Teaching Expression, Columbiana; to be married in June. 


Yow, Clara: Teaching near Pine Hill. 


A Memorable Thanksgiving Dinner 


L'THOUGH I do not remember the incident which [ shall relate, [ have 
heard it told so often in my home that Tam perfectly familiar with it. 


At one time the A. G. 'T. I. was in very great need of money. They 





did not have enough with which to finish the dormitories, and everything 
about the school showed that it was in need of money. After thinking a long time, 
the president decided that he would invite the legislature of Alabama, then in session, 
to spend Thanksgiving Day with the school. He thought that this would be the 
only way to make them realize how much the school needed help from the state. 

Everyone on the hill was excited to think that the legislature of Alabama was 
coming to spend Thanksgiving Day with them. The grounds were put in the best 
order possible. The day before Thanksgiving a large number of turkeys were killed. 
fruit cakes were baked, and every good thing imaginable was prepared for the large 
dinner to be given. A special car was chartered to bring the guests. 

The day dawned bright and cold, and at the appointed time the chartered car 
came with the legislators. The citizens of the town met them and escorted them to 
the school. They were taken all over the grounds, and saw the unfinished dormitories 
and the many things which were needed. After this they assembled in the chapel; 
the prominent legislators, the president and the mayor of the town made very inte:- 
esting speeches. Then came the dinner, which had been eagerly looked for by the 
girls. Everything about it was very nice, and they all seemed to enjoy it immensely. 
When dinner was finished, the prettiest girls in school stood at the doors of the 
dining-room; as the legislators passed out, they pinned on each one a beautiful 
chrysanthemum which had been grown on one large bush in the president's yard. 
This courtesy pleased the men greatly. 

Every one seemed to have enjoyed the day. The legislators looked as if they 
wished to stay longer, but of course it was impossible. A large crowd accompanied 
them to the train to see them off. The next day the House passed a bill for an ap- 
propriation of a large sum of money for the A. G. 'T. I. Some of the legislators who 
did not come said: 

“Yes, those chrysanthemums, and those pretty girls cost the state of Alabama 
many a dollar.” 

All the school people were very happy over the result of their Thanksgiving 


dinner. O. Pererson!: 








Our Prestpen ts 


Counsel to Girls 


(With apologies to Herrick) 


Gather ye knowledge while ye may, 
For exams come only too soon; 

And the girl who idles her time away 
Must cram from morn till noon. 


There is your Math. you must surely work, 
And there’s your English to get; 
But your history and French you must not shirk, 


And there’s time for physics yet. 


Then be not idle, but use your time, 
And while ye work, be gay; 

So spend no time in idle rhyme, 
Be happy and work all day. 


Manrgsory 


PopErso 


Y. W. 


Miss Mary MacMitran 
Miss Mary Goopr STaALLworrit 
Miss Marrira Parrerson 
Miss Vireinra Wirrers 


Marcarer Cater 


Neve Murpirree 
Bria Watson ALLEN 
Mary Lov Rerrp 
Miss Wit Fagan 


CHAIRMEN OF 


Louise YounG . 
Etta Watson ALLEN 
Neci Morpirer 
Ubtarer Crumpton 
Eunice Hayes 
Jean Cook 

Hazet JANSEN 
Loutse GAaYrer . 


JEANETTE JENKINS 


C. A. Organization 


Miss Mires Forsyrier 
Mrs. EK, H. Puriiiis 
Mrs. T. W. Patmer 
Mr. L. J. 


Miss Witiie 


Fow cer 


FaGaN 


OFFICERS 


COMMITTEES 


Dr. T. W. Paraer 


Miss Marcarrer Carer 
Miss Kira Warson ALLEN 


Mr. T. Mancum 


President 
Vice-President 
Treasurer 
Secretary 


General Secretary 


Devotional 
Finance 
Membership 
Social 

Music 
Missionary 
Information 

. Mission Boards 


Bible Study 





Julia Strudwick Tutwiler Club 


Corors: Red and White 


Everyn Berastey 


Mary Power 
Hazer. JANSEN 
Eunice Hays 


Bessie Bovucuecir 


tuBy Bryan 
Maco Lee Caron 
Branca Coccrona 
Utmwer Crumpron 
Fannie Lou Foster 
Errizg Mae Furron 
Lovise GILpEeR 
Jean Gourp 

Lecti Grore 
Linnora Harvey 


tosAaMOND HAMILTON 


Miss Ruri Barrry 
Miss ANNIF CLISBY 
Miss CLaupiA CruUMPTON 


Morro: 


OFFICERS 


MEMBERS 


Rae Hinn 
Bearrice KuNsthrr 
Martie Quinn Learierwoop 
Susie Lreae 

Nina Lyman 

Gertrude MERONEY 

Inez Parker 

Mapatine Poik 

Berrie Puckerr 

Mary Lou Rerep 


Carriz Goopwin Rices 


HONORARY MEMBERS 


Miss Rociurpien Gacurr 
Mrs. Howre 
Miss Jurra Poynor 


“dd astra per aspera” 


Frower: Carnation 


President 
Vice-President 
Secretary 
Treasurer 


Critic 


Carrie Prart Rices 
JENNIE Rowan 
Beatrice Rorgins 
MarGarer SiHackKELFORD 
Mary Staniworru 
Erizapetu ‘Treron 
Donnatvur THaGarp 
Cuan Lotre WARREN 
Rerun Wirks 

Georeta WILsoNn 


Miss Mary Srartwortu 
Mr. Enwarp Houston Wiris 
Miss Viretnra Wrruers 





Philomathic Literary Club 


CoLors: (Green and 


Annie Ross 
FRANCES CATER 
Envitn Apams 
Peart Baskin 


Mitprep CoLtiNs 


Erizapeti ATKINS 
Lois Baker 
MARGARET CATER 
Errie CoLiins 
Jean Cook 

Mary Davis 
Marie Dorsey 
Fannie DunN 


Vera De Freeze 


Miss Bervir ALLEN 
Miss Anna Bowie 
Miss Respecca Funk 


Morro: “Mehr Licht” 


OFFICERS 


MEMBERS 


Lona GaLLtoway 
Jesste Harris 

Nettie Hyarr 

Erne, JONES 

Wituie Sue Lawrence 
Tenia Lawrence 

Nixa Linpsay 

Nancy McRar 


Grapys Moorr 


HONORARY MEMBERS 


Miss Lovisa Krys 
Miss Mary MacMirian 
Miss Minnie Murrtins 


Frower: White Rose 


President 
Vice-President 
Secretary 
Treasurer 


Critic 


ELorss NEELY 

Witte Mar ParNevi 
Lucite Poor 

Marriz Perree 

Rupy Ramey 
Caruarine Rosensviitt 
Witte SeLiers 

Mary ‘Tro tas 


Louise Youne 


Miss Mary B. Overton 
Miss Bevutan Purxnam 


Miss Crartorre Woopwarp 





Castalian Literary Club 


Cotors: Gold and White 


Mary Em Peresres 
Mary Cray 
Grennie Epwarps 
Crype Perpue 


Ruopa Scorr 


Evita Watson ALLEN 
Lita CLEVELAND 
Maser DowLinc 
Ze_Ma Farris 

Annis Fort 
CATHLEEN GILLELAND 


Lovisr Guicr 


Mr. Dovetas CANNON 
Mr. Crrartes CaLkins 
Mr. Samven CrestNeurr 
Miss Mary Brewer 
Mr. Lurirer Fowrrr 


Morto: 


OFFICERS 


MEMBERS 


Exotse Gwin 
Appie Harris 
Jutta Henry 


Annie Evarr Higurower 


JEANETTE JENKINS 
Vera Law 
Vivtan Monk 


HONORARY MEMBERS 


Miss Eien Forsyrre 
Miss Motte Gerss 
Miss Luru Hawkins 
Miss Wintir JENKINS 


“Ad astra per aspera” 


Frower: Daisy 


President 
Vice-President 
Secretary 
Treasurer 


Critic 


Nett Mureuy 


Mary 


Frank STurDIVANT 


Avprey Torsert 


Crype WuHirren 


Ernestine WiatrrMan 


Lovrse Wrriers 


Rerun Zeer 


Miss 
Miss 
Muss 
Miss 


Erizaneti Leake 
Martriua Parrerson 
Resa Powers 


Rook S1rrMons 





Emma Hart Willard Dramatic Club 


Corors: Red and Gold 


Morro: 


Haze, JANSEN 
Jessie Harris 
EvizaABetH ATKINS 


KATHLEEN GILLELAND 


EKpire ADAMS 

E.ta Watson ALLEN 
Evetyn BEasLey 
MarGarer Carer 
Mitprep Cortins 
NELLIE Cowart 
JeEAN GouLp 

Evoise Gwin 


OFFICERS 


MEMBERS 


Eunice Hays 

Jutta Henry 

Annte EKuarr Hierrower 
Nettie Hyatr 

Wirtre Sur Lawrence 
Gertrude Meronry 
Vivian Monk 

Mary Ext PEeEsres 


Frower: Rose 


“Leolution is necessary to expression” 


President 
Vice-President 
Secretary aud Treasurer 


Critic 


Crype Perpur 

Rusy Reep 

Carrie G. Rices 
Carrie P. Ricges 
CarHertne RosenstrHe 
Awnwnir Ross 
Dounatvur Tracarp 


Lovise YounG 








Schumann Music Club 


Conors: Black and White Frowrer: Lily-of-the-valley 


Morro: “Harmony is music; music is love; love is God” 


OFFICERS 
Frances Carer . : : : : ; : : , President 
Carrie Goopwin Riccs : ; . : : ‘ : : ‘ . Vice-President 
Lavra ANprrEss i : . . F . : : : ; . : Secretary 
JEAN Cook ‘ : é . ‘ . . . . 7 7 . P Treasurer 


MEMBERS 


STUDENTs oF tHe Music Department 


HONORARY MEMBERS 


Mr. CaLkins Miss Hawkins Miss MeWurtiams 
Miss LEAKE Miss Powers Miss Barney 


vy Kvents Ciup 








Story-Tellers’ League 


OFFICERS 


POE CHAPTER 


Mary StaLtwortn . : : P ‘ F F : : ‘ : , . President 
Giapys Kinney ; F : : : : : ‘ 4 ; ; . Vice-President 
Jean Gout. : . 4 ; 4 : : ‘ . Secretary and Treasurer 


WYCHE CHAPTER 


Jerrig Peart Hinton . : ‘ ‘ ‘ ‘ ; : ‘ : ‘ . President 
Marcaret Finpuay . 7 : d ; : . . Vice-President 
Marcaret Le : : : 3 F . : : . . Secretary and Treasurer 
MancGat Levy Ss fary and T ure 


UNCLE REMUS CHAPTER 


ftnA Rurm Arco . ‘ i : ; F : . . : : F . President 
Luria WittiamMs ‘ A , ‘ ‘ F ‘ 5 . Vice-President 


Louise SLave . : : : : d 2 . Secretary and Treasurer 





Came Fire Girts 








Fire Gires 


Camp 
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Athletic Association 


OFFICERS 


Jeax Govutp . F A . : : : , ; : : : : . President 
Hazet JANSEN , F : . i : : ‘ i ; : . Vice-President 
Etiizr Soromon . é : : A ‘ 3 - Secre tary and Treasurer 


ADVISORY BOARD 


Miss Funk, ev-of ficio Prart SApier Etta Watson ALLEN 
Mr. Witts, ev-of ficio Entire Soromon Mary STartwortn 
Neve Murpuree Jran Govurp Bernice JACKSON 


Mary Lou Rerp Hazen JANSEN Sapir Reep 
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One score, two scores, 


1 


three scores, four! 


Gee! My goodness, there’s one more ! 


Hollo till your throats are sore, 


For Annie Euart, our goal thrower 


Nell Cowart, who is forward on the nine 
Is one of the best of the basketball fine. 


Che opponent may be tall, but she has little 


showing 
When Mattie, our guard, starts the ball to 


going. 


It Adams stands by, 


Sure we'll win, or die. 


With many a smile and many a frown, 
Leaping and running across the ground, 
Em plays her part, and helps win cream 


As a forward on the Senior Team. 


What has Fannie Dunn? 
She has guarded 


So, of course we've won. 


The good: goal guard 

Who helped us win the day 
Is none other than 

Our dear Mary Clay. 


The jumping center, who is she? 


Jean Gould, the best, say we. 


The center is her realm of work, 
No enemy’s ball can pass her by, 
With stern, set face, and brain alert, 
Annie plays the game to win or die. 





Semior-Sophomore Game 


Hookalack, bookalacka. 
Chow! chow! chow ! 
Wickalacka, backalacka, 
Wow! wow! wow! 
Hoola, hoola, 
Ha! ha! ha! 
We'er the Seniors, 
tah! rah! rah! 
A certain little man 
Bought a little tin pan 
For each little Soph to rattle; 
But after the game 
And the fame of the same, 
Sad tales did the little 
Rattle tattle ! 


¥ e * 


The Cannon roars no longer 
But only sits and grunts, 
And sees Professor Calkins 
With the Seniors pull off stunts. 
* * * * 
The Sophies had a little man, 
And everywhere that mankin went, 
The Sophs were sure to follow. 
x * & * 
The Seniors looked, the Sophs looked, 
The Sophs frowned, the Seniors smiled, 
The Seniors smiled, the Sophs frowned, 
The Seniors smiled, the Sophs cried. 


* * * # 


The dawn has gone, the night has come, 


The day has lost its glorious sun; 

The yellow now has turned to green, 

Which holds the center of the scene. 
* * > * 

Then why should we in silence stay, 

And never in our proud hearts say: 

We are the Seniors vet “begorra,” 


You are the laggers still, “Sophomorra.” 


tippity, rippity, russ, 
We're not allowed to cuss; 
But we feel so good, so awfully good, 
We believe we surely must. 
i ee Oe 
Vistvor—*Why is it, that Mr. Calkins 
walks so fast all the time?” 
Soritomore—“Why he’s outrunning — the 
Seniors, who he knows are on behind.” 
* oe & # 
The Senior characteristics 
That they have every day, 
Are just in simple words 
Age (.\gee) and Clay. 


+ * & 


WHAT IS IT? 
It’s as big as I imagine 
Giant Goliath used to be: 
It’s a funny-looking creature 
That all of us frequently see, 


It’s fond of Mr. Calkins, 
It's bound to be right there; 
Some people don't like it much, 
But it thinks it’s very fair, 


It's no fair thing to us, 
Nor anything else that’s much; 
And although it’s scarey-looking, 


We're not afraid of such. 


It hasn’t a store of wit, 
Nor does it have much knowledge 
And it seems the poor old thing 
Has to spend it’s life in college. 


Guess? Well if you can not, 
Pl be kind to you and tell; 
Ts just a Senior ball player, 
That the Sophomores love (? 7) so well. 





























Elegy on My Time 


My precious time has all, all gone, 
I wonder where it can be; 
My days are short, my lessons are long, 


Where can my precious time be? 


Ive lost all time of my very own, 
Not any to think about home, 
It has left me, yes, far, far behind, 


Oh, where can have gone my time? 


Pm obliged to write, to scan The Skylark, 
To practice of Bach and Mozart, 
‘Ologies to learn of every kind 
Oh me! I’ve lost my time. 


Linnora HarveySe.T. 
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Miss Crumpron: ‘AND So-on, AND So-oN” 


My Struggle for an Education 


(Written and presented by request. ) 


WAS born in 1892 in a north Alabama village. When I was too little to 


remember, my father was killed. After six years Mother married again, 
and we moved to another small village. [ was allowed to enter school 


when I was eight, my stepfather sending me. 





In the spring of my third year of school, I went to work in a pencil factory. 
There were other children in the family now, and I somehow did not feel as one of 
them. As a matter of course I did not get the things to which I had been accustomed, 
and I wished to work for money to buy them with. ‘The conditions in the factory, as 
is the case in most factories, were bad; for instance, there were persons working here 
who were not the kind to influence children aright, and everyone worked ten hours a 
day. The work that 1 did compelled me to stand on my feet the entire day. My 
parents took my wages, about fifty cents per day, telling me that they would keep it 
for me to go to school on in the winter. Accordingly, when the public school opened. 
I attended the six months, afterwards returning in the spring to the factory. | worked 
until school opened again in the late fall. At the beginning of this school session. 
Father thought I wanted too much for books and clothes. I went to my employer and 
asked him if he would give me work to do on Saturday, and I gained from him work to 
do nearly every Saturday. 

When school closed this time, I told my parents that I wished to pay board and 
care for my own money. They consented and I managed to pay my board by work- 
ing all summer and in the winter on Saturdays, also by sewing at night for the other 
girls where I worked. 

The next summer when I was trying the same plans and was getting along beau- 
tifully, Mother was taken ill. I had to care for her; therefore I did not go to school 
this year, nor the next. In the spring of the next year, when [ was seventeen, I went 
back to the factory, hoping to resume my school work in the fall. Again ill health 
crushed my hopes, for Father was taken ill and it was quite a while before he could 
go back to his occupation. Very soon after he became ill, the children were stricken 
in succession. There it was, Mother and I had the whole family to care for. Father 
had some help, but not enough, from the Odd Fellows and the Woodmen of the World. 

I was now the head of the family financially. I was in the factory again. I 
never felt more equal to a task in my life, for I was in radiant health, and had all the 
hope and confidence that belong to youth. Yet it was impossible for me with my dol- 
lar and a quarter per day to care for a whole family of sick ones. All the money 


Father had saved and all IT could earn was consumed. TI did not know what in the 


world to do. I did not want Mother bothered with this question, because she had much 
to trouble her and she was not very strong anyway. After thinking it over, I went to 
a business friend of the family and told him I wanted to borrow some money. He 
lent me enough to tide us over until Father could take his place. Father had been at 
work only a few weeks when I was taken with typhoid fever, what the whole family 
had had. The siege was a long one, and when I did get up I had to go on crutches. 
Though the school lacked two months of being out when I was well, I attended, 
afterwards returning to the factory. 

During this summer a high school professor came to our little village working in 
interest of his school, five miles away. He came to see me and urged me to attend. I 
hardly knew what to tell him, for I knew I did not have the money and I wished to go. 
I did not tell him of my affairs, and he went away. Very soon he came again, this 
time asking me if I would consider working in a home for my board. I fairly 
jumped at the idea and accepted the proposition. Father and Mother did not want 
me to go, but I knew I could not do any more in the public school without wasting 
time. I did go, and entered a home in which there were ten persons to care for. I 
would not have cared for the work so much if I had had more time for study. Some- 
times I would become so discouraged it seemed that I would have to throw up my job. 
I remained there until February, at which time I had a message that Father was very 
ill. Against the protest of those with whom I lived, | went home. After two weeks 
a professor came to urge me to return to school, and brought offers from a number of 
homes. I did not accept any of them. At last he told me the owner of the pencil 
factory in his little town would gladly offer me work. I went back, worked in the 
afternoon from one o'clock to five-fifteen, went to school in the morning. I did not 
have very much time for study, but somehow I managed to pass off all my work. I 
had been earning seventy-five cents per afternoon and a dollar and a half on Satur- 
days. I boarded in a lovely home where [ paid only ten dollars per month board. 

When school closed, I remained here and worked on in the factory. Again I 
sewed in the evenings to help pay my expenses. One day I met a girl who had been 
to school at the A. G. T. I., who told me what a wonderful place this is. Since 
I wished the technical work that this institution offers, I planned to attend the next 
session. I had saved some money and was offered enough to fill out from a friend. 
Though the professors were distressed and did not understand, I bade them adieu, 
thanking them for their kindness, and came to the A. G. T. I. in 1912. 

When school closed, I went home to see Mother for a few days. Then I returned 
to one of the pencil factories, where I worked all the summer. During my first year 
in the A. G. T. I., two of my teachers offered me a scholarship. I could not decide 
then about returning, and gained their permission to wait for an answer. At last 
when I found it almost time for school to open again with no prospect of going, I 


wrote to these teachers and gained the scholarship. I had been thinking about the 


note that Thad made a few years ago, and I knew that with its interest it was rapidly 
amounting to a large sum. As a result of these thoughts, with some of the money I 
had made, I paid off a part of the debt. Then with what was left and with the 
scholarship, I returned to the A. G. 'T. I. in September, 19138. When the time drew 
near for Christmas holidays, [ began to wonder what I should do during the time. I 
wished to go home very, very much; but [I realized that we can’t always do the things 
that appeal to us most. I went to one of those teachers who had been kind to me. and 
told her the circumstances; she, in her ever-ready spirit, secured me employment for 
a few days during the holidays. These two teachers kept me in their lovely little 
home during the time and were just as kind as could be. This year I have done some 
sewing for the girls, which does not help much and yet amounts to more for me than 
for many people. 

Some people may think, “Why, the child is so much in debt that when she finishes 
her education she will never get out!” It looks that way to me sometimes; yet “way 
down deep in my heart,” as the little boy used to say where I worked, I know I shall 
get through it all, and be able to help some girl who needs it and is even more worthy 


than I have been. A Sopiomore. 
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If I Were Dean 


If I were Dean, oh, girls, if I were Dean! 
Such privileges you’d have you could not dream; 
Six times to town a week I'd let you go, 
To buy there many things you wish for so, 
If I were Dean, 


Those uniforms we'd gently lay away, 
For don’t you think they’re lasted past their day ? 
Perhaps box-plaits would do in Queen Anne’s time; 
But now, “Peg tops,” I think would be divine, 

If I were Dean. 


To chapel we should have to go no more, 

To hear recitals which we think a bore; 

Instead, we’d have a steam piano grand, 

And then we’d dance as long as we could stand, 
If I were Dean. 


And we'd have no more soup six times a week, 

To Dr. Palmer for ice cream I'd speak, 

Each meal, all kinds of sweets would greet your eves, 
Fried chicken, cakes, and sometimes mincemeat pies, 


If I were Dean. 


You'd spend the night with any one you chose, 
Without the fear of “signs” upon your doors; 
Perhaps we could arrange with Uncle Pete 
To throw his old triangle in the street, 

If I were Dean, 


Oh girls, we'd have the grandest gyim— 
But wait, my dear, my head begins to swim; 
Oh, catch me, for I feel Pm slipping fast, 
I wonder, girls, how long our school would last, 
If I were Dean. 
Mary WartsonJ. 


He and She 


E was so goed to us, so patient, so gentle, so thoughtful. and withal 
such aman. We had loved him from the start when we had gone through 


the process of our first Physies lesson; now we fairly idolized him. 





“All the world loves a lover’; so did we—we were sure he was in love. 
If he were not. why did he go around looking as if he were in the dumps? Some ot 
us had watched him at the table and had noticed that he ate but little. Sure signs 
were these, and they were not all. Others of us had noticed his wearing often three 
violets pinned on his coat. Who wears three violets except as a gift, and who makes 
a gift of three violets except one who is in love? So we settled the matter. 

She was a maiden fair, a Senior in our school. We loved her, all of us, because 
she was lovable and worthy. She had been rather pensive for many weeks, and we 
were all anxious about her. When we asked her the reason, she would shake her 
head and laugh. One night as she and I strolled on the campus in the moonlight, she 
told me her secret: she was in love. Very gently I took her little cold hand within 
mine and said, “I’m sure he loves you too.” She sighed, but she seemed happier. 
IT lost no time in telling my chum about it, and they were of course delighted over the 
secret. It was so romantic, and they were such a dear couple, so well suited to each 
other too. Thus we talked of the school love-affair until everybody knew about it, 
some of us even wondering what we could give as wedding presents. 

Fuel was added to the flames about two weeks later when one of us found a note 
containing the following: 

“Dearest, 

Rest assured I'll be there. 


Yours.” 


What could it mean? They were surely going to elope—but when?—the note 
forgot to say. There was nothing left for us to do but watch and find out. 

The very next morning he sent for her. Ever on the alert we followed her foot- 
steps to his private office. We were full of curiosity—please don’t blame us for 
what we did. We hid, we listened, we heard: 

He: “Won't you, please?” 

She (sadly): “No, I ean’t.” 

Our worst fears were confirmed. She had refused him. Then again: 

He (pleadingly): “I wish I could make you see it as I do. I really think you 
have the wrong idea. Can't you see that you are the one to tell them?” 


She: “But why tell them at all?” 


He: “I am one of the faculty—but why go through with that discussion again ? 
—you see it is my duty to let the Dean know about it. You see, don’t you?” 

She: “If vou could only forget about duty this once—but if it must be told, it 
must. (Impulsively) PI tell her.” 

He: “Tam so glad that you see it right at last, but remember [ won't be so pa- 


tient if vou ever cut class again.” 


Roru Wirkes ?:? 






































Miss Griss: “Lers Run Over ‘Trav AGain. 
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“Miss Perwan: “Drop Hanops!” 


A Lemon 


On a tree it hung like a star of gold, 
Amid green leaves supported there; 

I longed to pluck it and take a taste, 
It looked so bright and fair. 

It was plucked by another— 

I sigh no more 

For the bright-skinned beauty 

I saw from the door. 

Though bright was its skin, 

“Pwas sour as could be 

A lemon it was, 

Which hung on the tree. 


In the door she stood, and her waving hair 
Gleamed brighter than gold in the morning sun; 
I longed to know her, to win her heart; 
She looked like a peerless one. 
She was won by another— 
T sigh no more 
For the bright-haired maiden 
Who stood in the door. 
Her hair may be bright, 
But she’s cross as can be; 
In more than one way. 
Like a lemon is she. 
Rerim Ackerso,. 


LL XQ), 
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“Tie MISSION OF TITE IDEAL WOMAN IS TO MAKE THE WILOLE WORLD TLOME-LIKI 





“COOKERY ITAS BECOME AN ART, A NOBLE SCIENCE” 


A Domestic Chemistry Lesson 
Applied to an A. G. T. I. Feast 


N explanation of what our foods are composed of, our domestic chemistry 


teacher gave us the symbols, O, C, H, Cl, Ch, I, Mn, Na, ete., and told 


© 
ay 


hydrates, mineral matter, and water. He explained to us that proteins are tissue- 


us that everything we eat is composed of some of these elements. He 





said also that our foods are divided into five classes: proteins, fats, carbo- 


builders, fats are heat-producers, carbohydrates are energy-givers, mineral matters 
are bone and brain-builders, and water is ferind in all foods. 

The girls, in applying this knowledge to an A. G. 'T. I. feast, find that C stands 
for celery, H for Hershey's chocolate, O for cooking oil, S for salad, N for nuts, Mn 


Ss 





for mayonnaise, Na for nabisco wafers, and N for nine-thirty to come. After com- 
bining these elements, we have the proteins and fats combined in the right propor 
tions to make us outgrow our uniforms so that we cannot fasten our collars and we 
have to stay away from town a week for wearing our collars down. The carbo- 
hydrates we get produce strength enough for us to present our minute talk, and are 
thus preparing the way for us to be able to lead in chapel when our turn comes. The 
mineral matters are doing their best to get our brains in good working order for the 
much-feared examinations that are coming after Thanksgiving. Our bountiful friend 
water aids us in enjoying dry crackers when our people at home forget it is time for 


our check. E. ApvamsSe-P- 


Dormitory Mayonnaise 


(Sent with other recipes to R. Alverson, the bride) 


Borrow a washbowl, a nail-file, a fork, and a shoe, while your neighbor borrows 
a can of Wesson’s oil. some lemons, pepper, and salt, and an egg or two. Separate 
the egg. After leaving whites in the soap-dish or pin-tray, beat volks with the fork 
while your helper, who is using shoe as hammer, pounds two holes in the oil-can with 
file. With a pen or pencil, make a hole in a lemon. Then while beating mixture and 
talking constantly, proceed to add oil and lemon by turns, until the bowl is full or the 
materials are exhausted. Now if you wish to serve on apples, pare and cut apples 
with file, mix generously with dressing, and serve with crackers (if any one has any). 


Fine for Sunday evenings. L. Keys. 





Porrery 





Basketry 


Il Penseroso a A. G. T. I. 


Hence vain deluding joys, 

Thou canst not hope to be in A. G, T. 
To it you are forever dead. 

The teachers think you are but children’s toys, 
Thou shalt not dance within my brain. 

Go! and some idler person’s thought possess, 
As thick and numberless 

As the gray coats that are our fondest dreams, 
The highest works of art, the college deems 
As proven by the compliments they gain. 
But hail! thou Goddess sage and holy! 
Hail! divinest melancholy ! 

Whose saintly visage is so bright 

It is reflected day and night, 

On every face, although ‘tis true, 

To us it takes staid Wisdom’s hue. 

Come, pensive Senior, proud and sure, 
Sober, steadfast and demure. 

Enter, to devoutest strain, 

On thy coat a graceful train 

Ever o’er thy stately form, 

The purple, near-gray uniform. 

Come, but keep thy wonted state, 

Uneven step, but nursing gait. 

Bring with thee also Peace and Quiet, 
Spare Fast that oft with us doth diet 

And bears our hollow voices sing, 


When cheered by Uncle Peter’s ring. 


I. bred. 


And add to these required Leisure, 

That in long walks doth take his pleasure. 
And soon mute Silence haste along 
Lest some one deign to sing a song 
Before, upon the eyebrow of the night 
So oft, with careless pleasures light. 

Of thee, oh peaceful study gong, 

I hear the cheery even-song; 

Or, missing thee, our kindly Dean 
Forth to the chapel in steady stream 
Allows us to go as a special boon 

To hear of mouth hygiene, sun or moon; 
And when we find the moon is round, 
Then does that doleful whistle sound. 
Or, if the Dean will not permit, 

In neatly ordered rooms we'll sit, 
Where the electric bulbs in every room 
Are but a counterfeit of gloom. 

But let my due feet never fail 

To tread to church the well-worn. trail. 
There let the rolling organ peal 

To emphasize the preacher's spiel. 

And may at last my weary age 

Find some peaceful hermitage 

Where mem’ries of that tasseled cap 
And e’en that coat’s ungraceful flap, 
Will ever in my memory live. 

These pleasures, melancholy. give. 


KATHLEEN GILLELANDJC. 
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Senior Crass Piay 





Cotnece Crass Play 


Be Composed 


One night while studying, 

I heard such a buzzing, 
From my window I looked out 
To see what ‘twas “bout; 

And do you suppose 

I could be composed, 

With a devil-horse sitting 

On the end of my nose? 


Well, when I gave a yell, 

There seemed to be a bell, 

Connected with Miss Patterson’s door; 
For she knocked as of yore, 

While I stood in the floor, 


And asked me to yell no more. 


So will you take my advice 
And always be precise? 
You must be quite composed 
And make your best bow 
To the devil-horse sitting 
On the end of your nose. 


Epwin LatinerF. 
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The Declaration of Rights of the 
A. G. T. I. Students 


E it declared to all whom it may concern, that the following are the un- 
questionable and undisputed rights of the above named students: 


I. That the pretended offense of visiting during study hall is not 





an offense, provided the person visiting is not reported. 

II. That all petitions for holidays, for permission to go home, and changes in 
time for examinations, ought to be granted according to the dictates of the petitioner. 

III. That all Seniors should have crushes to bring them cake, candy, violets, 
and sweet little notes. 

IV. That slippers and summer dresses should be borrowed and worn whenever 
such things appeal to the taste of the borrower. 

V. That any student may arrange her hair in any style she chooses, provided 
she does not provoke the rivalry of the faculty. 

VI. That all students should be allowed to go to the infirmary when there is a 
test or anything of like nature on hand. 

VII. That every great man’s birthday and all visits of the trustees should be 
fittingly celebrated in the dining-room, and for this purpose the trustees should make 
long and frequent visits to the school. 

VIII. That students should use their own pleasure in reporting to meals, espe- 
cially to Sunday breakfast. 

IX. That each student should be allowed to go to town and to the picture show 
as often as such visits are in accordance with her pleasure and her purse. 

X. That freedom of speech of the students should be unrestricted and unmo- 
lested during lectures, recitations, and meals. 

XI. That falling in love with the professors should be indulged in to the extent 
that students will spend all study hall reviewing for them just before exams. 

XII. That all teachers and officers of the faculty should be in sympathy with 
these rights and should co-operate with the students in seeing that the rights are not 
infringed upon. 

XIII. That for the discussion of all grievances and for the strengthening 
and preserving of these rights, class meetings ought to be held frequently. 

Giennie Epwarps®®-©- 


Appiz Harris=*:©: 





I Should Like 


To see Dr. Palmer in my office immediately after luncheon, 

To see Mrs. Phillips in full gray uniform. 

To see that Miss Bowie is in her room immediately after the whistle blows. 

To see Mr. Cannon play basket-ball. 

To go in Mrs. Phillips’? room and pull all her pennants down. 

To send Miss Stallworth upstairs to put on high shoes. 

To see Miss Crumpton and Mr. Calkins do the processional and recessional to the tune of 


“Go Tell Aunt Nancy.” Sustr Lreese.T 


sites 





Rapiaror Crup 


Who’s Who in A. G. T. I. 

















Before I came to the A. G. 'T. I., I thought: 


The President was a tall slender man with black hair and eyes, very stern look- 
ing, never smiling. 

The Matron was a motherly lady who would show me to my room and would 
send my supper up to me. 

The uniform was a gray broadcloth suit, with a cut-away coat and a slit skirt, 
and a gray hat to match. 

The Dean was a little woman with red hair, and with a temper corresponding 
with her hair. 

The head of the English department was an elderly white-headed lady, who 
wore spectacles. 
After I came to the A. G. T. I., I thought: 

The dairy was a place for the girls to bathe. 

The fire-escape was a tank to hold water. 

The tank over the kitchen was full of soup. 


The supply-store sold cold drinks. 


Girls had to read the Bible for two hours on Sunday. 


Now I think: 


L. Mosery 5-F: 


F. Casrreman®F: 





A Buncn or THem 


A Sophomore’s Observations 


UB-FRESHMAN (rushing in late to dinner): “Gracious! I forgot and 
brought my chewing-gum to the table! Grace told me Mrs. Phillips 


might sit at our table tonight. What on earth shall I do?” 





Senior: “You'd better not make so much noise, or Mrs. Phillips 
will come sure enough.” 

Sub-Freshman (after sticking the gum under the table): “Wouldn't take any- 
thing for that gum, cause my crush gave it to me. Oh say, have you got a crush?” 

Senior: “I have a good many true friends, not crushes. I believe in having sin- 
cere friends, for you know we should ‘be what we are, and speak what we think, and 
in all things keep ourselves loyal to truth and the sacred profession of friendship.’ ” 

Sub-Freshman (aside): “Some style to that.” (Aloud) ‘“Shucks! I don’t care 
about that.” (A pause. Then the Sub-Freshman jumps excitedly, upsetting her 
glass of water.) 

Sub-Freshman: “O-o-o-0! Somebody help me dry this table, quick! What was 
I going to tell you? Oh, yes (becoming excited again) did you know my room-mate 
had the mumps?” 


Senior (calmly): ‘Why no, I didn’t know it. Why are you so excited?” 


Sub-Freshman: ‘You'd be excited too if you were disposed to them.” 

Senior: “I hardly think so. Mumps aren’t serious, and sometimes you don't 
even have to go to bed. Don’t ‘run to meet what you would most avoid.’ ”’ 

Sub-Freshman: “The difference between us is that vou are one of those Seniors 
and I am one of those Sub-Freshmen.” 

Senior (sareastically): “Well, my dear, don’t you think the difference is one that 
deserves notice?” 

Sub-Freshman: “I’m talking to you about the mumps. Tell me, will they have 
room for us all if the mumps spread much?” 

Senior: “I should think so, but they won't likely spread. Please do not be sa 
excited. Promise me you won't worry over such a frivolous thing. You know, ‘he 
that hath light in his own clear breast may sit in the center and enjoy bright day.” 

Sub-Freshman: “I’m not talking to you about center and light. Do you reckon 
Mrs. Bailey will observe those a room who have been disposed?” 

Senior: “Suppose a room will be reserved for you. When are you going to 
take them?” 

Sub-Freshman (anxiously): “In three weeks.” 

Senior: “Well, I’m sorry about that, for, you know—” 


Sub-Freshman (interrupting): “No, I don’t know. Oh, there comes the desert. 
Shucks, ‘tisn’t anything after all but old rice puddin’. No thanks, I don’t care for 
any. (The bell taps) Oh, there’s the bell. I must hurry, for I just must get the first 
dance at the gym. with my crush.” 

Vivian Monk50-0 


Crype Prerpurs’:© 





New SENSATIONS 


Senior Magazine Shelf 


Edith: Adams) 222-222. 5. i242 h nano sh see Sees ee Putnam’s Magazine 
Pearl, Baskitt’ 2-2-2222. 2222.03 2 oe ee ee Progressive Woman 
Ulmer Crompton, 222.2. 4.222222 -252.e2ec see ssa seus Good Housekeeping 
Nellie Cowart _-----____-__--____________ Outdoor Sports 
Margaret Cater 22.222 22.2 ee ee ee Independent 
Frances Cater ........-.--2.. 22 eicsede enn een a The Vocal Student 
Mary Irak: .o< 22.22 dea se hs The Orange and Blue 
Mannie WOU: 22322... 2522S. 25 52S ee Se Happyland 
Louise Gayle: s22s2.-22 52522 eee eee ee Current Events 
Waddie: Warris® 2.2. S222 see eee es ee ee es eee ee Survey 
Linnora “Harvey ...:22..22222 5222522422525 5 255-22 S25 sees ecdees Life 
Julia Menty: 2. ao oe S a a eed eee L’ Art de la Mode 
Euart Hightower ----------------_-_-__-_-------------- Storyteller’s Magazine 
Willie S. Lawrence ________________________- Elementary School Teacher 
Nina: Woymanm £222.24 2222. 22222-42352 S ee ee The Musician 
NaniCy: MGhae 2 <2 be ee Garden Magazine 
Hloise Neely 222-222 4..-2 -Ssces se! ee ae oe Ladies’ Home Journal 
Pmt Peeblés* ose oe ete enc see ee The Bookman 
Mattie Pétree:<..2522.226 5. 225 oe eee eede ses Jeesete sees Country Life 
Carrie F. Riggs U ee ok ee te ee eae The Fashion Plate 
Carrie G. Riggs { 

Margaret Shackelford ~--------------------------------------- Cosmopolitan 
Rhoda Sottssoeee 2 ees eee eee ee oe Musical Courier 
Annie Slaton 2.1.22 22.2222... 2-2+.4-=-~- School of Science and Mathematics 
Nelle: Steelé: 2222222 2cheeie ses elle se een sees seee The Youth's Companion 
Hester: Avant: 22224225 oie eo ke se ce ee ok esses! Alabama Baptist 
Esther Whiteside ___._______________________-___ + Alabama Christian Advocate 
ouise’ Youre’ =<. 2 2 o8ae2 58s 6255 onset te ee ce ee Young’s Magazine 


J. JenxrnsSe-C: 


G. Epwarps5®-©: 





Old Aunt Sallie had been asleep. Her husband came in and found her weep- 
ing bitterly. 

“What in de name ob de Lawd is de matter, Sallie?” 

“Oh, pore me, pore you, oh Lawd hab merey on us! I dreamed I went to a place 
where dey wuz auxionin’ off men!” 

“Well, whut do you mean by all dis eryin’?” 

“Oh me, pore me, pore husband. Dey wuz selling three for five cents at first; 
but when I got dere, dey had only three bunches of three each left and dey sold all 
ob dem for five cents, and you wuz in wid dem. I’se ‘fraid dat’s de way de Lawd 


took to show me you ain’t no “count!” 


“Tf you were on one side of a brook and there were not any bridge, how would 


you get across ?’—‘‘Leep-(h)er.’ 
Sunpay Scnoor Teacuer—‘Jerome, who made you?” 
JeroME—‘‘Don’'t know.” 

Tracuer—‘Do you know, Brice?” 


Brice—‘‘God, and he made my daddy too.” 


Miss Murriti (the new librarian)—‘Why do they call the roll every day at 


twelve and four o'clock?” 


Her hair on papers was twisted, 

On this she always insisted ; 
Her hair must be curled 
To startle the world, 


Of which her ambition consisted. 


Maup T. (excitedly )—‘Oh, girls; did y’ all know Rae’s foot had to be appli- 
cated?” 


Miss F.—‘‘What are cow’s horns made of ?” 


L.—‘They are just long fingernails.” 


Mazseir—‘‘Sadie, do you know what the Saturday Evening Post is?” 
Sapre—‘‘Well, I hope I do.” 
Mapet—‘‘Well, what is the Literary Digest?” 


Sapie—‘‘Now, Mabel you know I never have studied Physiology.” 


Our psychology teacher, Miss Geiss, 
Is truly exceedingly nice; 

She has plenty of brains 

And takes lots of pains 


Our wayward thoughts to entice. 


His hair is of a peroxide hue, 
His eyes, a finished sky-blue ; 
His infantile ways 

Are of childhood days; 


So it goes without saying, he’s new. 


Op Girt (going into a new girl’s room)—‘‘What is your name?” 
New Girt—‘‘Brown.” 
Oxp Girt—‘‘Sure enough! Why my grandmother was a Brown. I just know 
we are related! I am glad to meet up with any one I know is related to me.” 
New Girt—‘‘We may be related, sure enough.” 
. 5 
Oxp Girt— Now dear, can’t you lend me a dress to wear today?” 


Frances Cater (who was sent to get some parsley )—‘‘Miss Rembaugh, could 


you let me have a little palsy?” 


Miss McManon—‘Well, Alex, I won’t be with you all next year.” 
AtEex—"T shorely is sorry ‘cause me and you come here “bout the same time.” 


Miss Jenxine—'‘ Frances, what does isolate mean?” 

Frances—‘‘I don’t know.” 

Miss Jenkins—‘Now, suppose someone had typhoid fever and had to be iso- 
lated; what would that mean?” 


Frances—‘Oh, it means to vaccinate!” 


Em (at the Pair)—‘‘Let’s go down in Midway.” 


Maset—‘Oh, I’m seared to ride on that!” 


Alice, the seven-year-old daughter of Mrs. Watts, had just gone into the room 
adjoining the hall. The preacher was in the hall. Hearing no noise Mrs. Watts, 
thinking Alice was eavesdropping, went into the room. She saw Alice tiptoeing across 
the floor. 

“What are you doing child?” she asked. 


“Sh-h-h! [’m trying to make the preacher think we have a carpet on the floor.” 


Miss Bowre—‘‘Betty, where do all bugs go in the winter?” 


Berry— ‘Search me.” 


If the Seniors and Sophs. were to go to war, who would win? 


Sophs, ‘cause they have a Cannon on their side. 


There was joy and glee 
In class that day. 
When we learned that 


Miss Crumpton was going away, 


No time on study that week we spent 


’Cause what was the use with our teacher absent? 


Mr. C.—‘‘Why is the sea salty?” 


Miss B.—‘ Cause Lot's wife melted in it.” 


Evim—‘Bernice, I heard Mr. Henderson has gone to Europe.” 


Bernice P.—‘No he hasn't, he’s in Germany.” 


Girt—“This chocolate pudding is better than usual tonight.” 


Miss Brooxke—“‘I know why. The baker made it; Jesse is in the infirmary.” 


Mrs. P. (morning after lecture)—‘‘Betty, did you leave your light burning last 
night during the lecture?” 


Berry—‘No ma’m, why? Did you see me under the bed?” 


A teacher of the A. G. T. I., upon giving a pupil an exercise in grammar, had, in 
part, the following report: 

Mr. Cannon is a noun, the name of something. 

Miss Fagan is a pronoun, standing for Miss Geiss. 

Mrs. Phillips is an adverb, modified by Miss Avant. 

Miss Withers is a verb, having for its object Miss Leake. 

Miss Powers is an article, both useful and ornamental. 

Miss Porter is a preposition, showing the relation between Miss Carr and Miss 
Keys. 

Miss Stallworth is a conjunction, connecting the girls with all worldly amuse- 
ments. 

Dr. Palmer is an interjection, quite independent of the rest. 

L. Poorr’?: 


From the English Class: 
Gabriel was the man whom Evangeline wandered so much after. 
Mild Standish. 
Herve Riel he was a very brave hero that a poem was written on him. 
A hero Mr. Browning describes is Abraham Lincoln who was the first president 


of the United States. 





THe Four Dimensions 
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Mrs. Puiviuips: “Jusr Step Over ro THE INFIRMARY For Me” 


Aunt Mamie and Her ‘‘Chillun” 


Dar now, if dis doan’ beat it all, 
Soon’s one gits up, another’ll fall; 
You’s’never tired ub bein’ sick, 

It "pears to me you're well too quick. 


I believe you’s puttin’ on, I do, 
Although you is er shakin’ and blue 
You never keres how hard I work 
Jes’ so a lesson dar-by you shirk. 


You gits in bed wid grunt and sigh, 
An’ writes yer ma you’se goin’ to die. 
She thinks it’s true an’ skeered to pieces 
Until she learns yer ailments ceases. 


I wish you’d quit and let me rest 
, 


I jes’ declares you’se wussen a pest. 
Tse tired uy fixin’ toast and eggs, 


For which you chilluns often begs. 


Oh no, I will not fuss at you, 

Because I love you, ’kase I do. 

Mrs. Baiiey says, ‘Don’ pay ’em no mind,” 
But you’se de quality, lak my kind. 


What’s dat you say to me ober dar? 

To tell a ghost tale? Tl declar! 

Aunt Mamie doan’ know no tale to tell 
And den ’twould hinder yo’ gittin’ well. 


You is so sick you must lie still, 

I guess you’d better take dat pill; 
Sick chilluns must be very good 
Because dar’s hants in dat dar wood. 


I'll tell *bout one I seed one day, = 4 
Dat came nigh runnin’ me clear away. 
Hush chillun! I hear de doctor comin’ 
An’ Ise sho got to be a runnin’. 
E. Peosresse.C. 





The Surprise 


OR weeks Billy and Augusta had been counting the days until the time 


when they should visit their grandmother. Now the time had at last 


arrived, and they were almost ready. Their mother was giving them a 





last kiss when Uncle Jack came stamping into the room. 
“Great guns, kids! Aren’t you ready yet? You'd better hurry!” he exclaimed. 


“T was just telling them to take good care of you, Jack. Billy, you and Gusty 





must not let Uncle Jack get hurt, or lost, or—engaged.’ And mother smiled 
teasingly at her stalwart brother. Uncle Jack pulled a long face. 

“Why Alice,” he said, “you musn’t hold the children responsible for anything 
that may happen to me. You know I might happen to get hurt, or lost, or even en- 
gaged, and I wouldn't want Billy and Gusty punished for it. You won’t spank them. 
will you?” 

“If they are not careful with you, I am afraid I must,” said mother soberly. 

The children then and there resolved that, no matter what happened, Uncle Jack 
must be protected, and they promised faithfully to take good care of him. There was 
no immediate need of protection, however, for they were soon safely seated in the 
train without any disturbing accident. After a hasty glance around, they discovered 
that the only ladies who might have designs upon Uncle Jack were an Irish woman 
with five children and an elderly, gray-haired lady with spectacles. Anyway Uncle 
Jack took his burdensome self off to the smoker, and left his nephew and niece com- 
fortable in spirit. 

They were not left in peace long, however, for at the very next station a lady 
came into the ear, a very young and beautiful lady, who, after calmly taking the 
third seat from the children, and arranging her baggage in a quiet business-like way, 
settled down to reading a magazine. She did not seem to have designs upon anybody, 


the children thought, but they realized the danger and were anxious. 


“Maybe she'll get off at the next station.” said Billy hopefully. 

“Let's go ask her,’ suggested Gusty. 

They slipped out of the seat and hurried down the aisle to where the lady sat. 
When she became aware of their presence. she looked up and smiled. Gusty was 
encouraged by the smile; so she said, 

“We're going to visit our grandmother.” 

“That is very nice,” said the young lady. 

“Mother and Father are coming Christmas Eve,” said Billy. 

“That is very nice,” said the young lady again. She did not know anything 
else to say. She could not be at a loss for words with Billy and Gusty. It was not 
long before all three were talking away like old friends. Miss Janet, as they found 
the lady’s name to be, was going home to spend Christmas with her mother. The 
children told her all about mother and father, and grandmother. and Uncle Jack, and 
their home, and their school and everything. While they were chattering away, Uncle 
Jack came in. 

“Why, what are you two doing up here.” he wanted to know. “I hope,” he said. 
turning to Miss Janet, “that they have not bothered—Why, Janet!” 

“How are you, Jack?” Miss Janet laughed. “I have not seen you in ages. 
How is Alice?” 

“Alice is all right,” said Uncle Jack, ‘‘and these are Alice’s children; best kids 
IT ever saw. If it hadn’t been for them, I wouldn’t have met you again,’ and Uncle 
Jack turned to grin at the “kids” who did not feel at all like smiling back. Here 
they helped Uncle Jack to meet a lady he evidently knew,’and one he admired greatly, 
if one judged by appearances; and he expected them to rejoice! It was too much. 

Uncle Jack seemed to have a great deal to say to Miss Janet. The children 
listened to long accounts of college and “‘kid days” in miserable silence. To be sure 
they were treated very kindly by Miss Janet, but they felt that she was only trying 
to gain their confidence in order to more easily carry out her designs upon Uncle 
Jack. Uncle Jack himself seemed insensible of his danger. The spanking seemed 
inevitable now! 

When they arrived at grandmother’s, they found that Miss Janet knew mother 
as well as Uncle Jack, and had played with them when they were all children. She 
and Uncle Jack were together constantly. They went to parties together, they drove 
together out in the country to get Christmas greens, and they went calling on old 
friends together. They were always together, and the children were in despair. 
Billy and Gusty tried every means in their power to save Uncle Jack, but they felt 
that their efforts were vain. Hence, when Mother came Christmas Eve, they were 
not as glad to welcome her as they might have been. They knew that Mother would 
see at once how affairs were, for Uncle Jack and Miss Janet were there, together of 
course. As soon as everybody had been kissed and laughed and cried over, Mother 
settled down with an arm around each of the children. Their hearts sank, for they 


knew she would ask them how they had kept their promise. Just then Uncle Jack 


and Miss Janet came to tell Mother something. They wanted to tell Mother first, 
they said, because it was through Billy’s and Gusty’s help that the beautiful state of 
affairs had come to pass. Billy and Gusty listened in indignation. Helped indeed ! 
They had done all they could to prevent it; and now, through no fault of theirs, 
Unele Jack had become engaged, and they would be spanked for it. It was not fair. 
But what was Mother saving? “Proud of them!” Their brains reeled, but they 
submitted to being kissed, and took the praise as a matter of course. The 
ways of grown-ups are queer, and past children’s comprehension. Billy and Gusty 


could not understand how they escaped that spanking. 


B. Kunstrer!!? 





Scene From tHe PacEeanr 
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Scene From tus Paceanr 


Amos and Julia Yet 


A whisper ran thru’ the long hallways, 
Fair faces flushed with shame; 
Should a thoughtless girl leave a blotch to be 


Always on A. G. T. I.’s name? 


For never before nor since the first year, 
When the school threw wide its doors, 
Had a girl on this name cast a smear— 


But in vain one weeps, deplores. 


“And what is this deed, this nameless thing?” 
“Sh-h, whisper it softly, my dear, 
Our dear Julia-yet—how the words do sting !— 


Met Amos, her friend, no one near! 


“We heard through the door the musical hum 
Of his voice as he told of his love.” 
“What? here in the hall—did he dare to come? 


Why, your words—why, fathers above!” 


“Quick, who was this wretch, this brazen beast? 
Get a broom—call Alex—shout fire! 
For a punishment just, why death is the least; 


Make haste or I'll surely expire. 


“And what was his name, Amos what? 
And that girl! Get bed-slats and beat ‘er!” 
“His name did you ask? Don’t hit me I pray 
He’s called simply this, A Mosquito.” 
M. Dowttna 5 ©: 





Breavu-Nor (7) Crus 





RetTurNiING From vue Fair 





Expression Crup 


An Event of the Massacre of St. 
Bartholomew’s Day 


(Suggested by a picture) 


; 7) N 1572, in Paris, there lived a worthy man called Henry Rochelle. He 
was a firm Catholic and an equally firm enemy of the Huguenots, who 


were then causing some trouble in France. Rochelle and his wife Anne 





had one child called Jean, a beautiful girl of eighteen. Jean and her 
parents lived on a quiet street in a pretty little French cottage. This cottage was set 
back a short distance from the street. Along each side of the walk was a row of 
trees, while in the garden and around the house were many bright-colored flowers. 
From a side door of the house, a narrow cobblestone walk led down some distance to 
an old stone, vine-covered arch, in which Jean usually spent her leisure hours. Even 
now she was sitting there, peering from one side to the other with an anxious look on 
her pretty face as she tore open a letter which had just been brought to her by a mes- 
senger. The letter read thus: 

“Dearest, meet me at the arch at onee.—Jose.” 

Now the reason for the anxious look on pretty Jean’s face was that Jose Allaire, 
her fiance, was a Huguenot. She was not allowed to see him, nor indeed to see any 
other voung gallant who might choose to take away their treasure. The old arch had 
long been their trysting-place. Hearing footsteps, Jean jumped up and saw Jose 
coming toward her with a troubled frown on his handsome face. Before she could 
ask him about his trouble, he took the small hand, saying: 

“Little girl, it is as I have expected; the crash comes tomorrow! All who do not 
wear the white scarf on their left arm, which is the emblem of Catholicism, will be 
mercilessly massacred.” Then drawing her white searf from around her own arm, the 
maid tried to tie it on his; but he gently drew her into his arms and began to explain 
why he could not take her searf. 

“Although,” he said, “there are many who are base enough to escape murdee 
by wearing the scarf, you would not have me to do so, would you?” She answered 
only with a little moan, for she was now sobbing bitterly. She knew that if he did 
not do this, he could not possibly escape. 

“Come here tomorrow evening, dear, and if I am not here by eight, you may 
know that I have died for the cause,” he said, sadly. Then with a fond embrace he 
turned and was gone. 

For a moment she started after him as if she must keep him back: but on second 


thought she turned and went slowly back to the cottage. She silently went about her 


evening tasks, all the while trying to persuade herself to believe that Jose would 
surely come back to her on the morrow. Whenever her father and mother would 
speak of the massacre of St. Batholomew’s Day, she would shudder and turn sadly 
away. 

The next day was bright and beautiful. Indeed it seemed too beautiful for such 
a terrible event to mar it. Jean arose and went about her daily duties with a heavy 
heart and nervous haste, as if trying to hurry the hours of evening on. She did not 
sing the merry songs; she did not heed the little canary in the window. When her 
father spoke of going out to fight the Huguenots. she would beg him to stay at home, 
crying: 

“Oh father, you must not leave us. You may be killed.” Really in her heart 
she feared that he might meet and, not knowing him, strike down Jose. 

As evening approached, she told her mother she was tired and that she was 
going out for a rest. Of course she went to the arch. The hours of agony dragged 
on until it was ten o'clock, but no Jose had come. Jean now knew that there was 
no hope of his coming. She staggered to the house and, meeting her mother in the 
door, weepingly told her the whole story of how she had met Jose at a tea, had been 
meeting him at the old arch, and how they had loved and had become engaged. 

“My dear,’ asked Madame Rochelle, “why did you not ask him to come here? 
You know that your father and I would have gladly welcomed him.” 

“O mother,” sobbed the birl, ‘he was a Huguenot!” 

Just then Jose, who had been waiting impatiently at the arch, had decided to 
come to the house and face the danger. As he approached the house, Jean gave a 
little scream and ran joyfully to him. Together they came to beg the father’s and 
mother’s forgiveness. Monsieur Rochelle would rather have died than to have per- 
mitted his daughter to become the wife of a Huguenot; but, loving her as he did, and 
seeing that her happiness depended on his attitude, he forgave them. 

“But what will you do, my dear? You cannot stay here in safety,” said Madame 
Rochelle. 

“Oh, we can easily remedy that,” replied the happy lover. “The king has of- 
fered the province of Bearn to the Huguenots on condition that they do not stir up 
any more trouble.” 

The next day dawned bright and beautiful as though trying to blot out all the 
horror and sadness of yesterday for the happy bride. In the hearts of the parents 
there was little sunshine; but for the sake of the daughter, they were brave under 


the great sorrow of her leaving them. 
F. L. Fosrer’-T- 
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Cithtecn Cstleland. 


‘HEAR THE MONTEVALLO BELLS, GOLDEN BELLS! WITAT A WORLD OF HAPPINESS THEIR HARMONY 


TP » |? 
FORETELLS - 


Our Telephones 


Some folks say no telephones have we, 
But it they'd use their eyes, they'd see. 
It’s true that it’s no stylish line 

With operators never on time, 

But just a plain old radiator pipe 
With nothing to do but give it a strike. 


Up goes the window, and out comes a head. 
“Hello! did vou call,” in response is said; 
And then we have a nice little talk 
Without ever thinking of getting caught; 
For although the teachers are very strict, 
They haven't yet caught on to our trick. 
L. Harmons.F. 





THe 'Two-Year-Onps 





Mary Crus 





Proctor 







| HORSE is not usually considered so very important, but Proctor is. In- 
| deed I hardly see what the A. G. 'T. I. would do without him—he is use- 
} ful as well as beautiful (fF). Suppose there were no Proctor. What 
would Dr. Palmer do without a horse to drive? You know we have a 
great many visitors to whom Dr. Palmer likes to show our school and the “city.” and 
his only means are Proctor and his new buggy. Too, sometimes Dr. Palmer has to 
go on short trips just outside of the “city”? (for instance to the station to meet the 
trustees or Miss Stella). Then Proctor is called forth to fulfil his duty. He always 
goes very willingly, but he always takes his own time. What would the “Baby” do 
without Proctor for horseback riding? (You all know he has a back suitable for rid- 
ing.) Without him, Miss Leake might never have the chance to go driving. With- 
out this wonderful horse, what would Miss Rembaugh, our food supervisor, do? Why 
we might never have the dining-room decorated for Thanksgiving, if there were no 
Proctor to go for flowers, leaves and pumpkins—and oh! we might never have any 
bananas. 

Someone told me that Proctor was the cause of our getting a large sum of money 
for this school. A man was asked to sign a necessary paper and he said because of 
having had a drive behind Dr. Palmer's old horse, why yes, he would sign the paper. 

Now a sad thought comes to me—Proctor can’t live always. We ought to show 
him our love. T have thought of suggesting to Dr. Palmer that he honor Proctor 
just as a company in Birmingham honored an old, faithful mule: they let him just 
eat and kick. Before we let Proctor rest, however, I move that he take every Senior 
of the class of nineteen-hundred-fourteen to ride. 


Juni Lawrence®®&?: 








Famous Painting Discovered Recently 


at A. 


MONA LISA FOUND 


World's Most Famous Painting 

Discovered By Merest Accident 
MARVELOUS DISCOVERY 

Everything Shrouded in Mystery 
World Anviously Awaits News 
A. G. T. L, March 2—(Special)—During 
the two years of mysterious waiting, it must 
have been felt that this wonderful picture, 
if not destroyed as many had come to be- 
lieve, would one day turn up. The latter 
consummation now ends in a_ triumphal 
progress home. For Mona Lisa, the lady 


with the wonderful smile, has been found, 
and in a most unexpected way. The world 
owes much to two girls at the A. G. T. I. 
No one has been able to learn very much 
about the finding as yet. 

As far as has been learned, it seems that 
there have been several (?) recitals at A. G. 
T. I, which all the students are required to 


Cre 25.4; 


attend. Some of the students rebel at this 
idea and retuse to go. Since the rooms and 
closets of the students are searched, it be- 
comes necessary for them to resort to other 
places for refuge, as the reof garden, fire 
escape. 

Last week two subfreshmen, who had 
‘cut” in every known place, as a last resort 
went to one of the music-rooms under the 
dormitory. There, behind a stack of books, 


pictures and remains from foreign travels, 
these subfreshmen hid. While waiting for 
the time to pass they amused themselves by 
looking through these relics. They came 
across one picture, which they decided to 
take to their room. When the editor of 
The Technala sent out a plea for pictures or 
material of any kind, one of the subfresh- 
men handed this picture in. 

The details of the disappearance of the 
picture have not been learned as yet, but 
since it was found in Miss Leake’s room 
with the other pictures of foreign travels, 
it is generally supposed that it was brought 
back as a souvenir by her from the Louvre. 

S. LeceSe.T. 


At Midnight 


{Twas the dead hour of the night when T was awakened from my peaceful 





slumber by mysterious noises. I heard faint footsteps, the fumbling of 
hands along the side of the wall, and a weird dragging of something as 


of clothes. At once I tried to convince myself that I had been dream- 


ing; but no, this strange noise was stern reality. My brain was crowded with un- 
pleasant thoughts; some one had come up the fire-escape. No; it was a ghost ot 


Hallowe'en. No it was a murderer, dragging his victim into such an unsuspicious 
place as a girls’ school. I lay there motionless—almost breathless. It was coming 
nearer and nearer. [ stole up and looked over the transom. There was no light. I 
knew that this mysterious wanderer had put out the lantern and was about his grue- 
some task. Finally I heard a crash—'twas finished—the murderer had lifted the lid 
of the garbage can and was concealing there his prey. The steps continued in the 
direction of my room. The hand clutched my doorknob and instantly the door sprang 
open. [uttered a most heart-rending scream. I was answered by 

“Hush, it’s nothing but me. The lights went out when I was on fourth floor, and 


I couldn't find my way to the room. Frances Carer'?-P: 





Our ‘Twins 


When 


When we no uniforms must wear, 

And to the bells we give no care; 

When we have all the company we want, 
And of going to town we all may rant; 
When we can visit during study-hall, 
And when good grades are made by all. 


When without practice, music is learned, 

And no more smoky fires are burned; 

When slippers are worn the whole year ’round, 
And even ice cream’s known to abound; 

When breakfasts hot are served to us in bed, 
And morning prayers we all have said. 


When we no longer our rooms must clean, 

And our candles we do not have to screen; 

When the noise of practice is no longer a din, 
And nice model girls we all have been; 

When we no longer our minds are required to tax, 
And we're permitted to chew our “wax”; 


When we no oral themes must bring, 

And in chapel we really wish to sing; 

When no more verbs in French we have to learn, 
And the thought of missed lessons we can spurn; 
When we have a lecture in chemistry every day, 
And all the rules we demurely obey; 


When examinations are considered tun, 
And all of them are over and done; 
Then during Sunday-school, church, recitals and lectures 
(They are so rooted in our affections) 
With never a thought of a single pest, 
On those inviting beds we may sweetly rest. 
Eximasetu Buck. 
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I 

We are girls of A. G. T. I. 

Where the sky above is blue, 
O’er us floats our chosen colors, 

And to these we'll all be true. 
We love our colors dearly, 

We girls, both new and old, 
And will sing the praises loudly 

Of the Purple and the Gold. 


Refrain 
We will raise her banners proudly, 
O’er the halls, both new and old, 
And will sing the praise forever 


Of the Purple and the Gold. 


II 
To these colors of our school days, 
We pledge ourselves to stand, 
And. we'll sing our heart-felt praises, 
Let us join with heart and hand. 
We think of all things noble 
When they to the breeze unfold, 
For our hearts are all enraptured, 
Of the Purple and the Gold. 


Refrain 
III 
When our school days here are over, 
And we turn to other fields, 
To pick the four-leaved clover, 
Good luck so often yields, 
*Mid scenes so very different, 
We'll love these days of old, 
When at dear old A. G. T. TI. 
"Twas the Purple and the Gold. 


What the A. G. T. I. Has Meant to Us 


fF I should make a list of the good things one gets at A. G.'T. I. (1 do 
not mean brown pudding and Sunday ice-cream), I think I should in- 


include tact, a taste of self-denial, a good deal of book-sense, some 





judgment, and last and most important, much common sense. 

trom the first sad experience with sliding down the fire-eseape, one begins on 
long and serious task of trying to acquire the habit of doing the right thing at the 
right time. Honestly, though, who can blame a new A. G. 'T. I. girl for peering into 
those mysterious tin towers at the ends of the wings? And can one know that Miss 
Leeper’s window is sacred to yellow bags and the delivery boy until one is politely 
told to come around to the front if one wishes to know anything? And how can one 
know the exact words in which to couch a trembling request to have one’s eyes treated 
by the home oculist? The secret, gentle readers, which is oftentimes learned at A. 
G. T. I., is contained in a modest little word of four letters, t-a-c-t. 

After the routine of school life begins, the self-denial process — is 
in evidence. Could one learn any more toward asceticism than to eat crackers 
on Monday after a Sunday feast? Is there anything more beautiful than a proimpt 
refusal of a game of tennis on a bright, sunshiny Monday, when one realizes it is 
one’s cleaning-day? Yes, the sound of alarm-clocks, issuing from all parts of the 
building about five A. M. on examination days. If you have never seen a true efface- 
ment of self, come with me on Sunday morning, and stand where you can watch the 
church line pass. First get a general impression of the scene—a long gray string, 
edging along in the direction of churches. Look closely, and you will see the string 
divide itself into human beings—girls, with long coat-tails flying in the breeze, a 
bow attached under each resolute chin, and little black squares with tassels, resting 
on each head like a benediction. Look into the faces of these girls. Do you see re- 
bellion against this simple garb? No, only a soft, far-away expression that tells you 
that there is a passionate longing for frills and furbelows, but that it is being reso- 
lutely put away until after May the twentieth. Does A. G. T. I, teach one self- 
denial? 

Besides lessons in tact and self-denial, the A. G. T. [. girl gains a healthy re- 
spect for knowledge. When she first enters, she groans at the hard-hearted faculty’s 
“faculty” for making every one work every minute of every school-day; but after 
a time she becomes so accustomed to work she likes it. This fact explains the indus- 
try and enthusiasm one notices at A. G. T. T. 

With deeper knowledge and experience comes judgment. Questions come up 
by the score, and one must judge and abide thereby. Tt may be that one is undecided 
whether to take mathematics or French, mumps or measles; but an A. G. T. T. girl’s 


judgment, after severe training, is usually to be relied upon. 


A good mixture of equal parts of knowledge and judgment usually produces 
common-sense. That is the mission of the school to some girls, and such was its mis- 
sion to me. Coming into such a strongly democratic atmosphere, I was a bit puzzled 
at first. Where were all my snobbish ideas of “respectability” I had heretofore im- 
bibed? I could almost hear them scampering away in the broad daylight of de- 
mocracy; for here, at A. G. T. I., I found that my sweetest and most valuable 
friendships were not found according to outward evidences, but according to human 
sympathy. 

From my years at this school I have gained a broader view of life and work; I 
have learned, by hard lessons I confess, to “look deeper than the shell’; I have 
learned, in a word, to choose the things worth while. Surely a school that does this 


To A. G. 'T. I. be loyalty and praise for- 








for a girl is worthy of loyalty and pr: 
ever and ever! 
ReBEccA SANDLIN, 1913. 


| HEN I think of the ideals I had four years ago and then think of 

those I have now, I see that a great change has taken place, and I 

I~ realize that the influences of Alabama Girls Technical Institute 

N) have brought about this change. Before I came to Montevallo, I 

went with a crowd of boys and girls who cared only for a good time. 

I thought that my education would be complete if I could learn how 

to speak English somewhat correctly and could acquire a little more polish. I im- 

agined that all women who studied became prim and old-maidish. One of the boys 

remarked that women could never use their education except in teaching, and that 

they always tried to be so correct in everything. Why, he said, all of them say, 

“Good morning.” As all the other boys echoed his sentiment, we girls decided to 

never pronounce “ing”. I found later that boys are poor judges of what should con- 
stitute a girl’s education. 

When my father told me that I should come to Montevallo, I was indignant. I 
said: “Girls have to work at Montevallo; they even work in gardens.” My indig- 
nation was of no avail, for he made me come. In planning my course of study, I 
found that the girls who took Latin had no experimental work in science, and I im- 
mediately added it to my course. I had absolutely no talent for music, but since I 
considered the music students infinitely more cultured than the others, I made it my 
major. 

I had not been here long before my ideals began to change. Education no longer 
meant book knowledge and something vague; it began to mean happiness, health, 


and usefulness. I studied agriculture at last. ves, worked in the garden, and learned 


to love the study. Then I became interested in other technical work. I investigated 
and soon found that technical training is developing our girls into the genuine women 
that the world wants today—independent, well-rounded women. 

As my student days here pass rapidly, a sadness comes over me, and yet a glad- 
ness. I have gained a sensible view of what education is; and, moreover, what I have 
learned [ have learned thoroughly. When [ came, [ felt that T was put back one 
year because I had studied all the subjects required in the grade I entered. I was 
not alone in my discontent, for many girls who had finished in schools as high as this 
could enter only Junior. Soon I found that I had to work hard to keep up, because 
these teachers were more thorough than my other teachers had been. At times we 
felt that we were imposed upon. Now, however, as I find need for the knowledge I 
gained, I have a heartful of happiness in knowing that I have it because I have 
studied in a thorough school, the A. G. T. I. 


Peart Dorsey Basxrn5®P 


OW that the time is near at hand for me to leave the halls of dear old 
A. G. 'T. I., my mind dwells on the reasons I have for loving her and 
on the many things she has done for me. When I entered her halls 


three years ago as a Sophomore, I was a very selfish girl, even more 





selfish than IT am now. I was a kind of girl whom other girls called 
“peculiar,” because I would rather get a book or a magazine to read and go to a cor- 
ner of the library where I would not be noticed than be out talking or enjoying a 
walk with other girls. I did not enjoy the society of other girls because I did not 
understand them as I should. I thought they had to be just as nearly perfect as the 
people I read of in books, and that they had to have as high and noble ideals as the 
men and women whose books I had read. Of course I did not find any perfect girls, 
and not realizing that I myself was even more narrow and more imperfect than they, 
I turned to my beloved books for companionship. As I was thrown with other girls in 
my school work and we struggled together, sharing each other’s burdens, I learned to 
understand what real life is and something of what it means. I grew to realize that 
although real things and real people are not all perfect, they still have in them some- 
thing beautiful and something lovable. With this realization I began to sympathize 
with and love people, and to appreciate what we call the commonplace things of life 
for what they really are. 

IT could not have helped entering into the life of the girls, because they were so 
sincere and democratic in their spirit of welcome. A. G. T. I. girls are quite like one 


big family, because they have a beautiful spirit of helpfulness toward one another. 


Even when this helpfuiness takes the form of friendly criticism, it is taken in the 
proper spirit by those toward whom it is directed. I suppose one reason for the ex- 
istence of this spirit of helpfulness is the feeling of common responsibilities. As 
melancholy as I am inclined to be, I could not help losing some of this trait by being 
with girls who take such a cheerful attitude toward responsibilities as these take, and 
who are never melancholy for any considerable length of time. How could we girls 
be other than cheerful, though, when we have such advisers and friends as we have 
among the Faculty? Indeed it is their loving sympathy and courage, more than that 
of the girls, that has given me the confidence to try to reach my ideals. They have 
made me want to be strong, to be worthy of the highest trust and so be to others just 
what they have been to me. This feeling that I have for my teachers and this feeling 
of sisterhood toward the girls is just what makes my parting frem them sad. At the 
same time I feel that the life I have lived with them will make my future life richer 
and more useful to others. [I can only wish that in my life out of school I might 
reflect the spirit and ideals of my dear Alma Mater. 
Avpre Harris’? 


REKKKKKKKKEH 


“In The Good Old Summer Time” 


Last night I lay dreaming, 
Of “the good old summer time,” 
When study is out of the question, 
And you never get up ‘til nine. 


No Math. to trouble you ever, 
As theorems that slip your mind; 
Everything is peaceful and happy, 
“In the good old summer time.” 


No Latin to ponder and puzzle 
Til you feel as if you're blind; 

Everything is peaceful and happy 
“In the good old summer time.” 


No English to make you go crazy, 
No talks, no themes. no rhyme; 
Everything is peaceful and happy 
“In the good old summer time.” 


No teachers to sit on you ever 
And tell you everything’s a crime; 
Everything is peaceful and happy 
“In the good old summer time.” 
L. ExziorrJ. 


Our Dream 


From a little rosebud, 
Pure white and green, 

Fifty little fairies came, 
Dancing most serene. 

Each caught a Senior’s hand, 
And turned her tace to Fame, 

To guide her to wonder-lands, 


To which few mortals came. 


“Loyalty to fourteen!” 
Made the great rocks ring, 
As up the rugged ascent, 
With the fairies there to sing. 
They toiled—but not in vain, 
For the fairy guide with care 
Forth steered each trembling partner 
Where alone she would not dare. 


“To reach the highest” 
Seemed not impossible ; 
When fairies helped each one, 
Peaks were surmountable, 
Just a glimpse of Fame-land 
To lure them on and on, 
Moving ever before them 
A receding horizon. 


Fairies our spirits are, 
Spirits of our flower; 
The peaks are difficulties 
To surmount each hour. 
We aim to reach the highest 
Where the lights of honor beam, 
The tale I've told you, dear, 
As yet, is only a dream. 


A. E. HiatrrrowrrLle.c. 


Excerpts from a Junior’s Letters 


Dear Chum: 


I feel quite bubbly. Guess what I'm going to be!—d New Junior, just the 


same as a Senior except I am classed under the new curriculum. 


The Seniors certainly did act prissy at the County Fair, for they hung around 


the teachers, especially the men, until it was ridiculous. 


You know I have a vague feeling that something terrible is going to happen. 
Yet I’m sure I can’t imagine anything worse than what Miss Stallworth (she’s Dean) 
told us today—the Seniors are to be allowed to go to town every day of the week ex- 


cept Saturday, while the Juniors are to go twice a month! 


The inevitable happened when Miss Stallworth said today that the Seniors only 
would be allowed to go to the reception given the Auburn boys. When we found out 
that every Junior class before us had always gone to receptions, we were righteously 


indignant. We went to see Miss Stallworth at once, and we got to go too. Goody! 


We Juniors had Founders’ Day exercise today and the Seniors said it was good, 


but in that condescending way of theirs that we all hate. 


I know today has been the most exciting day of my life, for we had a grand 
match basketball game between the Sophs and Seniors. Of course I was for the 


Sophs, and when they lost it nearly broke my heart, and appetite too, 


Am going home today and am too happy to write more except that I surely do 


hate to leave some of the Seniors. 
I’m living to be a Senior, but I wouldn’t tell the Seniors for worlds. 


I’m happy enough to shout, for our Jumor play was all right. We gave it in 


honor of the Seniors and I do believe they like us a little better. I wish they would. 


Just think, in a little while the Seniors will be going away from us forever. Oh 
if I have ever said or thought anything unkind about them I take it back, for I did not 
mean it. We didn’t realize how very, very much we do love and admire them. My 
praver now is: “May we be as worthy in all respects as the Seniors of 1914. Bless 
them!” L. Guicerd-©: 


Busy, busy, busy, 
One, two three; 
Busy. busy, busy, 
Busy as a bee; 
Busy, busy. busy, 
Every door I see; 
Busy, busy. busy, 


That’s enough tor me. 


H. JansenseT 
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What Cora Manning Says. 


"And, oh, Jack! we're out of Jell-O again. Order a dozen and bring 
a package of Strawberry Jell-O with you. The Mannings are coming 
for dinner and Cora Manning says there is nothing so lovely as my 





desserts." 

The Mannings and their friends, like other sensible 
people who can afford expensive luxuries, do not de- 
prive themselves of good things because they are cheap. 

The charm of the Jell-O dessert is felt in every 
home, and it costs only ten cents! 

Plain but delicious desserts and elaborate and 
delicious desserts are made of Jell(O—and most of 
them can be made in a minute. 

There are seven delightful pare /777 Jell-O flavors: 
Strawberry, Raspberry, Lemon, Orange, Cherry, —~ 
Peach, Chocolate. 8 


10 cents each at any grocer’s. 


A beautiful new Recipe Book, with brilliantly colored pic- |: 
tures by Rose Cecil O’Neill, author and illustrator of “The 
Kewpies,” will be sent free to all who write and ask us for it. 


THE GENESEE PURE FOOD CO., Le Roy, N. Y., and Bridgeburg, Can, |; *!) 
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The name JELL-O is on every package in big red 
letters. If it isn’t there, it ism’t JELL-O. 
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Alabama Girls 
Technical Institute 


MONTEVALLO, ALABAMA 


HE only School of Technology in this 
State for girls. 


q Strong Academic and Normal Courses as 
well as Technical. 


q Healthfully situated, high elevation, purest 
drinking water, delightful climate, boarding 
accommodations unsurpassed. 


q Tuition free. ‘Total expenses lower than 
at any other institution of like grade. 


q For catalogue and other information, 
address 


T. W. PALMER, LL.D., 


PRESIDENT 


University of Alabama 





Capstone of the Public School 
System of Alabama 





Letters, Science, Engineering, Education, Law, 
Medicine. 
SUMMER SCHOOL 
A Standard Institute of Learning. 


Modern Buildings and Equipment. One Hundred and 


Thirty Instructors. Thirteen Hundred Students. 


All friends of higher education in Alabama are in- 
vited to consider the impartial and expert classifica- 
tion of the University of Alabama by the National 
Bureau of Education at Washington and by the Carne- 
gie Foundation at New York, the only recognized stand- 
ardizing agencies of the country. President Pritchett, 
of the Carnegie Foundation, in referring to the academ- 
ic department, characterizes the work as “of the 
first grade,” while the engineering school is described 


as “of standard excellence.” 


Expenses exceedingly moderate. Next session be- 


gins September 9, 1914. For catalogue, address 











George H. Denny, M. A., Ph.D., LL.D., University Alabama 





Mr. Cannon: “If you were to unintentionally swallow some laudanum, what 
would you take as an anecdote for it?” 

Mr. Witts: “Maria, who was Alexander the Great?” 

Maria: “Oh, he was the man who wrote Homer's Iliad and Odyssey.” 

A girl in one of Miss Porter's Algebra classes was asked to give a definition for 
an unknown quantity. The girl replied: “An unknown quantity is one that is not 


known.” 


Em: “Clyde, when you go to town, please get me some ho-hound candy.” 


Crype (in town, to the clerk): “Please give me a pound of dog-hound candy.” 


Miss Rempaven: “Well, Uncle Peter, how are you feeling today?” 

Uncrie Perer: “I’m bad off, Mis’ Rembaw!” 

Miss R: “Why, Uncle Peter, what is the matter?” 

Uncie P: “Weill, (other mornin’. I felt a little sore throat comin’ on, so I weent 
to de doctah, an’ he done tole me IT had a tonsul in my throat.” 


The teacher had taught the little English class what a § was. A few days 
later, she pointed toa | and asked the class what it was. She heard a faint whisper 
that sounded like a word. “All right, John, I think you know it.” she said. “A pho- 


nograph.” very confidently answered John. 
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EATABLES AND WEARABLES 











Buster Brown Hose a Specialty. 
Everything in the School Girl 
line. 


COME! LOOK! BUY! 


MONTEVALLO ss ALABAMA 








Railroad Fares Refunded Thru Business Men’s League 
Freight Prepaid to All Points 


Buy Home Furniture 


At Hood & Wheeler’s 


Because Hood & Wheeler’s is the home of “Stands the 
Saw Test” furniture — the kind of furniture that lasts 
a lifetime. 








And you will find here everything in home furniture at 
lower prices, quality for quality, than usually prevail 
over Alabama. 


Hood & Wileeler pays Co. 


2012-2014 Third Avenue Birmingham, Ala. 





The Freshman Bible Class had been studying about the temple that Solomon 
built. Suddenly some one asked: “Was that the temple they marehed around seven 
days before it fell?” 


Ask Miss Bowie if she still empties her trash into the fire escape. 


Erma: “Are vocational students voice students?” 


New Girt: “Ts the schedule committee in inauguration today?” 


Vivian: “‘Aren’t animals inanimate objects?  [ thought inanimate meant ani- 
mals.” 
Exrracr From a Sopn’s Tueme: “‘Phanksgiving was a hollow-day.” 


Em (quoting the Bible): “He sticketh closer than a leech.” 


Myrrie Reynoups: “I do hope we have those grand embroidered (scalloped ) 


oysters for lunch!” 





The Young & Vann 
Supply Company 


1725 - 1727 - 1729-1731 


First Avenue 





General 
>: Mill : 
Supplies 


BIRMINGHAM, ALA. 





The Starr Piano Company 


MANUFACTURERS 


STARR, RICHMOND, TRAYSER, REMINGTON 
Pianos and Player Pianos are sold direct from the factory 
The best materials known in the world are used in the manufacture 
of our high-grade instruments; we employ the most skilled artists in 
their construction and consequently the quality of our goods cannot 


be excelled. There is not a piano manufactured that contains better 
tone quality, superior workmanship or better materials. 


Terms Will Be Arranged to Suit Your Convenience 
WRITE FOR CATALOG, PRICES, ETC. 


THE STARR PIANO COMPANY 


MANUFACTURERS 
1820 Third Avenue ars = os 3 Birmingham, Ala. 
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i J ARPPE GIVE & Yo 
DISCOUNT 


TO EVERY MEMBER OF THE FACULTY AND STUDENT BODY DURING DECEMBER 


This season we have the largest 


: - WE DUPLICATE 
and finest stock of Diamonds and hae ie aT aay 
other Precious Stones, Jewelry and | Any fore Lens... S10 
Any FlatLens . . . 50¢. 


Novelties, Watches and Clocks, 
Sterling Silver and Sheffield Plate 
ever gathered under one Roof in 


OUR OPTICIANS 
Will Save You I-2 On Any 


Birmingham. --COME TO SEE US. Match Lens. 
JEWELRY 


AFFE COMPANY 
THE HOUSE OF NUMBERLESS BARGAINS 
LIS N. 20th St. : BIRMINGHAD, ALA. 
ae | 





The Parcels Post Brings 
You Closer Than Ever to 


BIRMINGHAM 


AND TO 


Loveman, Joseph & Loeb 





JACCARD’S 


IN ST. LOUIS 
Class Pins and Stationery 


Having our factory situated on the premises and a corps of skilled work- 
men employed, we are enabled to supply you with the finest materials and work- 
manship in Class Pins, Medals, Badges, Trophies, Prize Cups, Rings, and Fra- 
ternity Jewelry, on the shortest notice, at prices most reasonable. 

Original designs and estimates furnished if desired. We are official jewel- 
ers to a great many fraternities throughout the country. r 

Your Initial or Two-Letter Monogram stamped on paper in fancy boxes 
which you purchase from Jaccard’s Stationery Department. Boxes range in 
price from 50 cents to $12.00. 

Fraternity Stationery—We will furnish stationery stamped with your fra- 
ternity or sorority emblem at prices ranging from 50 cents to $1.00 the box. 
and on orders of twenty quires or more we will engrave a name, initial, or 
pin die without extra charge. 

Calling Cards—For 100 of the finest cards from your own plate, $1.00; for 
100 cards and engraved script plate, $1.50; for 100 cards and engraved solid old 
English plate, $2.75; for 100 cards and engraved shaded old English plate, $3.50. 

Write for our Handsome Catalog—Mailed free. Over 5,000 illustrations of 

beautiful new gift articles in diamonds. watches, jewelry and silverware. 


Mermod, Jaccard & King Co., St. Louis 


Teacuer (to elevator boy): “How long do you run the elevator at night?” 


Boy: “Till I draws ’em all up, missus.” 


One day two girls were talking about Easter. “‘Say,” suddenly remarked the 
Freshman, “did you know Easter comes on Sunday this year?” 

Beatrice: “Eunice, let me read that letter you got from Charlie today.” 

Eunice: “Oh, I can’t!” 

Beatrice: “Well, that looks mighty superstitious.” 


Rutnu W.: “Efhe, are you going to take a bath?” 
Errre: “Yes.” 


Rutru: “Please save me the tub with the radiator in it.” 


Louise Guice (walking in the room on a cold day): “Oh, it is simply suffocat- 


ing in here, why don’t you turn the lavatory off.” 


Em (returning elated from her voice lesson): “Oh, Euart, Miss Bailey made me 
a prophesy.” 


E: “What was it; did she say you were going to be a Bella-Donna?” 

































































HOTEL FLORENCE 


BIRMINGHAM, ALABAMA 








Located in the heart of the business and 
shopping district. Rates Single Rooms 
$1.25, $1.50, $2.00. Connecting Baths 
$2.00. Private Bath $2.50 and $3.00 
per day. 

EUROPEAN PLAN 








A HOTEL FOR YOUR MOTHER, WIFE AND SISTER 
HARDY M. BURT, Manager 





Our Little Men 











THE PARISIAN 





1908 Third Avenue 
Birmingham, Ala. 
Leaders in Quality, 
Style, and Low 
Prices for Ladies’ 





READY-TO-WEAR 
AND MILLINERY 


Smiling so proudly, his humor the best, 


Stood Mr. Fowler behind his new desk. 


Miss Simmons: “Give me some of Shakespeare’s works.” 


Evie: “A City of Two Tales.” 


Mr. Cannon (in Domestic Chemistry): “What is baking powder?” 


Pupin: “It is a chemical preposition.” 


Miss Crissy: “What are the next lines of Margaret’s part, Vivian?” 

Vivian: “The book says exist.” 

Jenny R. (at the fair): “I declare, I wish people would stop throwing assa- 
foedita on me!” 


Mary E. Forr: “Oh, Thelma, I just finished taking a lesson from the new 


musical instigator!” 


Nerrie Ler (starting down the fire escape for her first time): ‘Must I pull off 


mv shoes? 


. YOUNG SHOE CO.’S 


Are “‘Just a Little Better” is 
“The Voice of the People’’ 











SPRING’S NEWEST CREATIONS 








In Pumps, Straps, and Oxfords 


THE BABY DOLL, THE TANGO 
AND ALL OTHERS THAT ARE GOOD 








PROMPT AND CAREFUL ATTENTION TO ALL MAIL ORDERS 


YOUNG SHOE CO. 


119 Broad Street SELMA, ALA. 





| Hubbard & Clay Grocery Company 


Wholesale Grocers, Commission 
Merchants and Cotton Buyers 


SELMA, ALABAMA 


LET US 


Send things by Parcel Post to you. 
For all the little things you may need in 
the way of laces, ribbon, embroideries. 
We fill all mail orders the very same 
day as received. 


Burger Dry Goods Company 


BIRMINGHAM, ALABAMA 








P. B. MINOR 


EUTAW, ALA. 







MERCHANT FARM LANDS 


Montevallo Ice and Light Co. 









Manufacturers of Pure Hygienic Ice 









Ice orders filled from 5 cents to carloads 







Telephone No. 20 Montevallo, Ala. 





C. F. HUNTER, Secretary 





G. F. PETER, President 


Southern Coal and Coke Co. 


Miners and Shippers of 


GLEN CARBON 
High Grade Cahaba Steam Coal 












Maylene, o aa Ae - Alabama 






















Wear Better Shoes and Give Your Feet Good 
Save Money Treatment 


“T AM FOR WOMEN’S RIGHTS” 
(AND LEFTS) IN FOOTWEAR 








COME NEWEST PRODUCTIONS IN STYLISH SHOES LOOK 





Montevallo, L. C. ELLIOT Alabama 







WHEN IN MONTEVALLO CALL AT 


YEAGER STUDIO 


____| Work for Schools and | __ 


~ | Colleges a Specialty | 








We make the pictures for TECHNALA and A. G. T. I. 


The 
Paragon Press 


.t 


U 


College and 
Society 
PRINTERS 


204 Dexter Avenue 
Montgomery, Ala. 


F. M. LYNCH 





Diamond 
Merchant and 
Jeweler 


First 
National Bank Building 


Birmingham, Ala. 





MUSIC 


We can supply you with every- 
thing in music at the very low- 


est prices. 


TRY US 
Violins Banjos 
Guitars Cornets 
Mandolins Flutes 


Saxophones Clarinets 


Strings and all musical accessories 


Mail orders promptly filled. 


Williams Music House 


1916 Third Avenue 
Birmingham 


Alabama 


Calumet Tea & 
Colfee Company 


Inporters of 


Coffees and Teas 


Manufacturers of 


Ariston Goods 


409-11 W. Huron Street 


Chicago, III. 


The Selma _ | Schloss & Kahn 
National Bank Wiholessis 


Selma, Ala. Grocers 


Capital and Surplus - $250,000 


Resources - - $1,200,000 | 


All business and professional men, as 
well as all wide-awake, well trained wo- 
men of today realize the value of a 
checking account. We solicit such = ac- 


counts, whether large or small. = 
Coosa and Jefferson Streets 
E. C. Melvin, President 
A, W. Cawthon, Vice-President y 
Montgomery, 


R. P. Anderson, Cashier 


J. W. Craig, Assistant Cashier Ala. 





Hirsch Millinery | Spiro Hardware 
Company Company 


1910 Second Avenue 


oc 


Complete 
The Largest Millinery Kitchen 


Store in Alabama . 
Furnishers 


Hats sent on approval 
if desired 


oc 


Birmingham, :: Alabama Birmingham, Alabama 





Write for Samples 
and Prices 
of Engraved 
Cards 


and Wedding 
Invitations 


Brannon Printing 
Company, Talladega, 


Alabama 


Wm. G. Montgomery 
President Sec.-Treas 


J. R. Dewberry 


Dewberry & Montgomery 
Stationery Company 
Engineers’ and Architects’ Supplies, Blank 
Books and Office Furniture, 
Typewriter Papers, 

Carbons and 


Ribbons 


Agents Y. & E. | Vertical Filing 
Records and System 





School Supplies—Blackboards, Crayons, 


Erasers, Maps, Charts, Globes, Inks, 
Tablets, Mechanical Drawing 
Sets and Supplies. 
WATERMAN’S FOUNTAIN PENS 


The Latest in Engraving and Embossing, 
Crane's and Hurd’s Fine Paper and Cards 


2014 2nd Ave., Birmingham, Ala. 





Send us your films for Devel- 
oping and Printing. Mail orders 
given prompt and careful atten- 
tion. Send for price list and 
sample of work. 


Griffith & 
Schlegel 


Everything Photographic 
318 North Twentieth St. 


Birmingham, Alabama 


W. B. STRONG 
DRUGGIST 


Dealer in 


Drugs, Drug Sundries, Stationery, 
Toilet Articles, Ete. 


Agent for 
Steer’s Candies---The Best 
Telephone 21 


Montevallo, Alabama 





















































“T Wisi ro INtropuce to You rue Distrncuisnep Dr. Brank Wao Wii Lecrere ro Us For 


A WEEK” 





Campbell Drug 
Company 


NEXT TO POST OFFICE 


DEALERS IN 
Drugs, Druggists’ Sundries, 
Stationery, Toilet Articles, Etc. 
AGENCY FOR 
Nunnally’s Delicious Candies, 


Fresh by Express every week. 


SUTTON’S ICE CREAM 


Best by Test 


PHONE 41 


School Girls Find 


AT ROGAN’S 


anything they need in 
the Furniture line, also 
in the Fancy Grocery 
and Confectionery 
department. 


Everything Good to Eat 


Corner Main and Depot Sts. 


Sexton: “Mr. Fowler. will I have to take history again this year?” 
Mr. FP: “Tf you studied American history last year, you won't have to take it.” 
Senior: “Oh, merey! I didn't study American history, I studied United States 


history.” 


Miss Mrroney: “Girls, please take these notes as I dictate: ‘The turned-in 
edges keep the seams from fraying, and the effect is neat and pleasing.” 
Linnian (abruptly): “Miss Meroney, did you say the turned-in edges make it 


cute and teasing?” 


Several Sundays ago a girl who was looking out of her window, saw Mr. Calkins 
and Mr. Dowling walking towards the Dormitory. “Oh!” she exclaimed, “IT bet we 


are going to have a solo by the male quartette tonight in Y. W. C. A.” 


Myrrre: “IT heard a train toot. [ wonder if it is on the L. & N. or the A., B. 
& Av?” 
Epna (dryly): “Myrtle, I think it is on the track.” 


Miss Parrerson: “Annie Euart, why don’t we see family portraits strung on 
the parlor wall as on olden days?” 


Anniz E: “Beeause now we like to have pictures that are pleasing to the eye.” 





Hood Grocery | First National Bank 
Company Birmingham, Ala. 





CAPITAL $1,500,000. 


FULL LINE : RIGHT PRICES 





_ BANKING BY MAIL A SPECIALTY 
We solicit the patronage of 


Merchants Only. Interest Compounded Pour 
Times a Year in Savings 
Department. 





2309-2311 MORRIS AVENUE 








BIRMINGHAM, :: ALABAMA | WRITE FOR BOOKLETS 





SOROSIS 


Perfect Shoe for Women 


STETSON 


Unequaled Shoe for Men 


D. & A. RICH 


FINE FOOTWEAR 


| | 


1913 FIRST AVE. 





Birmingham, : : Alabama 


DAVIES-JETER 
MERCANTILE CO. 


DEALERS IN 


GENERAL MERCHANDISE 
MONTEVALLO, ALA. 


To our patrons, through whose intilu- 
ence and kind words we have become bet- 
ter known over the state, we take this op- 
portunity of giving thanks 

To strangers we extend a cordial invi- 
tation to visit our store and see for 
yourselves that in return for patronage 
we give prompt and courteous service, 
satistactory goods and style in clothes 


In our many departments you will find 
Dress Goods, Fancy Notions, High-Class 
Millinery, Lingerie Dresses for the girl 
graduate, Morning Frocks of Gingham 
Ratine and Serge, Evening Dresses of 
Crepe de Chine and Charmeuse, Bargains 
in Laces, Underwear and Embroidery 
Goods; Furniture, Household Articles of 
All Kinds, Hardware and Fancy Groceries 
Just remember that at DAVIES-JE- 
TELUS you can buy everything from the 
cradle to the grave 








EASTMAN 
KODAKS 


FILMS AND SUPPLIES 


We finish your Snaps. 
Stationery and Picture Fram- 
ing. We Engrave Visiting 
Cards and Wedding Invita- 
tions. 


Selma Stationery Co. 
SELMA, ALA. 


Isadore Kayser & Co. 


SELMA, ALA. 


We handle everything for the ladies 
Mail orders a specialty and filled the day 
received. All charges prepaid on cash or- 
devs and money refunded if not entirely 


satistactory. 





Rochmills Says, 


“When in Selma Let Us Serve You” 


LADIES’ CONFECTIONERY AND LUNCH STORE 


Cor. Selma and Broad Streets 
BOYS’ CIGAR AND CONFECTIONERY 
STORE 
Two Doors South Hotel Albert 


Garland Blend Coffee 


ROASTED AND PACKED BY 


BATTERTON COFFEE CO. 


BIRMINGHAM, ALA. 





ROYAL CUP 


BLEND 


COFFEE 
ROASTED AND PACKED BY 


Batterton Coffee Co. 


Durr Drug Company 


Wholesale Druggists and 
Manufacturing Chemists 
212-214 Commerce Street 


MONTGOMERY, ALABAMA 





J. H. ROLL 


Interior Decorator, Fresco 
Wall Paper, 
etc. 


Painting 
Pictures, Picture Frames, 


No. 2022 First Avenue 
BIRMINGHAM, ALA. 


CAMERAS 


PHOTO SUPPLIES 
KODAK FINISHING 


PRICE LIST 
Developing films, per roll, any size 
Developing Films. per pack 
Prints, up to 2%x4 
Prints, up to 4x6, each : 4 
Prints, up to 5x7, each . : Se 
Enlargements, 8x10, each 41)¢ 
enlargements, 11x14, each -+ $1.00 
Post Cards, each ... 





Snider Drug Company 
DEPARTMENT “C” 


SELMA, ALABAMA. 





C. L. Meroney & Co. 
MERCHANTS 


Montevallo, Alabama 


When you want something 
good to Eat and good to 
Wear 

GO TO 


C. L. Meroney & Co. 


Montevallo, Ala. 


Mr. Curestnurr: “What is the process called when water comes out of the 
leaves?” 


Marecte B: “Inspiration.” 








“Well, Brice. do you know who the first man was?” 
Brice: “No, ma’am.” 


Jerome: “I know. Eve.” 


Miss Gacuer (speaking of crackling bread) : “This is the first bread I ever saw 


with raisins in it.” 


Mr. Cannon: “Miss Baker, what is pure water?” 


Miss Baker: “Water that is free from oxygen and hydrogen.” 





Evetyn: “I know why the mail didn’t come today—it’s a holiday.” 


Errnor H: “It’s not—it’s Tuesday.” 


History Teacuer: “Mary, who was George Washington?” 


Mary: “He was the first man to sail around the world.” 





Miss J: “What do you mean when you speak of a thing as being a Mosaic?” 


Girt: “Something pertaining to Moses.” 


Clark & Jones| KAUFMAN’S 


READY TO WEAR SHOP 








PIANO 


COMPANY Shows Exclusive Styles 
in Suits, Coats, and 
Skirts for street, after- 
noon and evening wear. 


Prices Always Reasonable 





KAUFMAN’S 


ROY MOUNTCASTLE, Manager | 213-215 WEST 19th STREET 


Birmingham, Ala. Birmingham, Ala. 





Chas. T. Acker, M. D. 


Office in 
Davies-Jeter Building 


Next door to Telephone Exchange. Gen- 
eral Medicine and Surgery and the Spe- 
cialty of Eye, Ear, Nose and Throat. 


Hours by appointment 
MONTEVALLO, ALABAMA 
For Millinery, Ready-to-wear, Ladies’ 

Furnishings, Dress Goods and 
Novelties, Go To 


LAWRENCE’S 


SELMA, ALA, 
Quality The Best, Lowest Prices 


E. P. JOHNSON 


MONTEVALLO, ALA. 


The House of Many Good Things to 
Rat. Staple and Fancy Groceries and 
Fruit. 

My Specialties Chicken, Boned 
Turkey, Chicken Soup, Fruit Cake, 
Pound Cake, Mince Pies, Headley’s Can- 
dies, Heinz Pickles and Jellies. 


YOUR PATRONAGE WILL BE AP- 
PRECIATED IF YOU TRADE AT MC- 
VAY’S WHEN IN NEED OF SEEDS 
AND CUT FLOWERS. 


McVay Seed Company 


Incorporated 
2018 First Avenue 


Phone 4] Main Birmingham, Ala. 


When in Greenville call at 


J.N. McKENZIE 
Dry Goods Store 


Cross Mercantile Co. 


DRY GOODS, CLOTHING, 
SHOES AND HATS 


Selling Agent for 


KAHN BROS., LOUISVILLE 


TAILORS THAT SATISFY 


Eutaw, - - - Alabama 


Goto 


C. W. Hooper 
Grocery Co. 


Selma, Ala. 


Southern Laundry Supply 
Manufacturing Company 


Manufacturers and Dealers in 


LAUNDRY SUPPLIES 
Bell Phone Main 1298 


1720 First Ave. 


City Bank & Trust Co. 


ALABAMA’'S BANK OF STRENGTH 
Capital and Surplus $1,000,000. 
MOBILE, ALA. 


Birmingham, Aia. 


Kodak 


Evervthing for Kodakery at our Store 


We finish your snaps 


E. H. HOBBS 


Jeweler and Optician 
SELMA, ALA. 





DR. A. K. PARKS 


DENTIST 


MONTEVALLO, ALABAMA 





Merchants 
and Planters Bank 


MONTEVALLO, ALA. 


Your Account will be Appreciated 


REMEMBER 


‘Bradfield Drug Company 


LaGRANGE, GA. 





WHERE SHOPPING IS PLEASURE! 
FEDER & BERK 


Birmingham's Leading Cloak, Suit, and 
Waist Home, at 1816 3rd Ave., near 19th 
st We refund railroad fare to out-of- 
town patrons. 





Miss Cuissy: 
Linora H.: 


SOPHOMORE: 


“Now some one tell me the correct standing position.” 


“Stand on the palms of your feet.” 


“Why aren’t you in our Latin class now?” 


FresumMan: “Miss Peynor promoted me back to first-year Latin.” 





SPEND YOUR SPARE MOMENTS AT 


Swift's Drug Store 


SELMA, ALA. 


Good Drinks and a Good Time There 





COMPLIMENTS OF THE 


Traders National Bank 


BIRMINGHAM, ALA. 


Murphy Drug Co. 


SELLS 
The kind of Stationery that gives Individ- 
uality, Style and Tone to your corre- 
spondence; also school supplies of every 
kind 
THE REXALL STORE 
EUTAW, ALA. 





WHEN IN OPELIKA 
VISIT 


Opelika Wholesale 
Company 











R. J. GRUBB ‘ . 
sa oor aga American Cafe 
Dry Goods, Clothing, Ladies’ Dress Goods SELMA, ALA 
Shoes and Hats 
A. E. Anderson & Co. Regal Quarter- 


Tailor Made Clothes a Specialty Size Shoes ONLY AMERICAN CAFE 
Phone 01 IN SELMA 








For Ladies and Gentlemen 





Hotel Saint George Caheen Bros. 


DRY GOODS AND MILLINERY 


JACK JOHNSON, 1924 and 1926 Second Avenue 


Manager Birmingham, Ala. 
Where Shopping Means Satisfaction. 





Montevallo Ala Mail Orders Solicited 
9 ° 


Pareel Postage Paid 








‘ Jeweler and Optician 
Tillman Drug Co. in Montevallo with a first-class line of 


up-to-date jewelry. Repairing of all kinds 
Selma, Ala. on watches and jewelry. 


Eyes tested, glasses fitted, broken 






frames repaired and lenses duplicated, 


R. W. HORSLEY 


Montevallo, Ala. 


We will deliver anything you wish 
by parcel post. 












Miss JeENKiINsS—‘Who wrote Gulliver’s Travels?” 


Caruertne R.—‘Gulliver.” 


Nerrie—‘Catherine, didn’t you have your tonsils cut off?” 

Caruertne—‘I had them cut out.” 

Netrir— ‘Well, let me see the scar.” 

(Catherine opens her mouth.) 

Nerrie—‘Oh, no! if I have to look in your mouth I don’t want to see. I 


thought it showed on the outside.” 


Carurrine— ‘Miss Rembaugh, the whelp never has gone off my arm from that 


seratch.”’ 


Tuerma (the night after the snow)—‘Oh! I wish the moon wouldn't shine, 


because it will melt the snow.” 





Johnson-Dallis Co., Atlanta, Ga. 
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